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| NEXT TOA GOOD SCRAP THERE 
IS NOTHING TOMMY ENJOYS SO 
| MUCH AS A GOOD WASH WITH 


WRIGHTS 
coat SOAP 


(She Soldiers aaeia 


In United Kin gdom, 4d. Panay 
and British Colonie 

















In Australia, Canada India . 6d 
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Home Billiards! 


. or empty Winter evenings introduce a 


) Riley Billiard Table 


into your home. 


You play as you pay—and Seven Days 
Free Trial Guarantees your satisfaction 


] N the vacant hours from dinner to bedtime—- 
it's then that the young people feel the 
boredom of doing nothing—then's the time to 
bring out the “ Kiley,” and in a trice you've 
got them so fascinated they'll never think of 
looking outdoors for amusement. 

Fascinating ?— well, everyone seems to want 
a hand in it at once: and there's one thing 
about Riley's Home Billiards—everyone, from 
ten-year-old Tommy to grandfather, can easily 
become skilful on a Riley's Billiard Table. 
And even the expert player finds that so 
well-finished and well-proportioned are Riley’s 
Tables that on the smallest size one can make 
the most delicate run-through stroke or long pot, 
and every stroke with the same nicety as on a 


full-size table. 





Riley’s netrouile way to pay 


vostal order to us this event 
few days the 85 15s. od. 
siz RILEY “MINIATURE PALL? the 
lar e) will be dispatched, 
i (no charge for packages), 





tc § lress in thee United Kingdom 
down " 1a mile of a Railway Station. The 
inder you pay in fourteen monthly 
instalments of 6s, 6d. Any other price of Table in 15 equal 
thly payments. Resgy Miricature ardla wn restng 
a : 
Cash prices are as follows — " 
Sse ft yin by 2 aie 88180) OF in ( BI6 RILEY'S MINIATURE BILLIARD TABLE 
” t ‘ 415 o| 15 7/- fits secure y gtable. Solid mahogany, 
’ éft. Sin. by aft. ain § 150 ~ monthly 8/6 French polished, with best slate bed, low frost. 
it. gin i . 715 Sieve 11/6 proof ishions, ivory or crystalate balls, and all 
» OSft. gin. by 4ft. 4 10150 / 16/- accessories i uled 


RILEY’S ee BILLIARD AND 


DINING TABLE, Handsome a ning table and 
perfect as a Billiard Table Solid mahogany; low frost- 
proof rubber cushion est ate bed; patent automatic 
raising at d lowering action. Dining-table top of polished 


oak or mah gany. 





Cash prices a 
Size 5 ft. 4 in. by 2 ft. ro in . £1310 0 
, Ofte gin. by 3M. 4 - - » 2 2s 
» 7 ft. 4 im. by 3 ft. 101 ; - 18100 
ft. gin. by 4 ft. gi . 24100 
» git gin. by 4 ft. 104 o 32 00 
Or in 13 or 18 monthly payments. 


’ . 
Seven Days’ Free Trial 
Couldn't be a better gua ee of satisfaction than post car as oy 
Kiley's promise to accey e Table back if after yzue of Billiard and Dining 
even days’ trial you are itisfied Send first bles, and small or full-sized Tables. 


be ‘I. RILEY, ‘Ltd, ieiiattn Works, oniamems. 
ms 147 Aldersgate Street, i c. 
Ad @ J 


{ detailed Illus- 
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BREAKFAST 


COCOA 





2ACT 
att ‘ORS 


“eg: Always on Active Service age’ 
ae Na “yee 


iif 








THE QUIVER 


1,000,000 GREY HAIR TREATMENTS FREE! 


LONDON HAIR SPECIALIST’S WONDERFUL DISCOVERY. 





New Scientific Formula which Overcomes the Need for Dyes and Stains. 


/ STARTLING announcement is made to-d y, scalp. At the same time you will begin to notice the 
f which cor every reader whe hair is Grey, natural sha that made your hair ttract 


White, « eginn to lose its natural ¢ ir creeping 1 i 
It is nothing k personal invitation to try blush of the years that are gon 
1 MOSt suc ] remedy, a Jutely free of Gradually th lush’ n deeper and 
cost or obligation deeper. Day by day your strick re iin a 
Vy, ~, \t no cost to multiplied quantity of their lost colour until fin 
a Sy your-elf, you can you can | nto your mirror and hold y 
<¥ | mn J 


> 
) " 
By 
49 
A 



































~. is g ¥ ligma upon your coupon below, and 
- \ Wey : 1.A free bottle of 
\ . \7 AIA WONDERFUL “Astol,”’ the 
Z —$_——— : 
' ae \' wonderfu! scien 
\ . ae j! POWERS OF -HE tific <iscovery 
B®. NEW DISCOVERY. Ret literelly 
\ forces the natur 
The remarkab' al colouring cells 
§ , eae \ of the Hair to 
\ fl } — y = new healthy ac- 
\ / \ Gi | to a t tied tivity. 
1 a | WINE YOU are 2. A packet of 
, ‘ ~ 4 thus invit to Cremex Shampoo 
“7 4 testin the privacy Powder, which 
sir id prepares he hair 
yourow snd tor ** Astol 
thea vemeut 3. A copy of the 
ot a wellkr n femoas book, 
London Hair ** Good News for 
S t in M Edward lines the Crey Haired 
H id eved a S i f 
Ww t wm 
It t 1 | 
t er It t f you 
mia st I n r 
] t etfecto 
I that t ‘ 1 y 
ind led pla " | rom any n s. od 
and 4 ! Cremex I f 
A DAY-BY-DAY REVIVAL. ts each 
— — Dremirtan n Kdwards’ Ha I 20, 22, 
ir hair directed 24 and 26 | Conduit S$ 3 », WAC 
iy tw pe trated right to the Ca ige ¢ 1 foreign ord ( and 
h het i 


POST this “GIFT of YOUTH” 
COUPON FREE 


To EDWARDS’ HARLENE LTD... } 
20, 22, 24 and 26 Lamb's Conduit Street, 
London, W.C. | 
\ o } 
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A Minute to Strop / 










Silver- Plated 
CLEMAK RAZOR 


With Stropping handle 
and Seven Biléedes. 


9 


CLEMAK 
Stropping 
Machine 
(as s/lustreted) 
(omplete with superior 
Velvet Hide Strop. 


4's 


IDEAL FORTHE 
——~ TRENCHES 
Combination Outfit 
Containing 
Datent autornatic 
stropping mac Aine 
superior Velvet Hide 
Strop with CLEMAK k 
Seven Specially selected 
fades 



























10's 


OF ALL CUTLERS 
STORES BE or fromthe 


CLEMAK RAZOR G. 


I, BULLITER ST. LONVON EC 4 
. 
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ec A Moment to Clean/ 
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ST AAN E 
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Theres no secret 
just TATCHO! 


It is just as easy fur you to possess an abundance 
of beautiful hair as for the host of ladies who owe 
their lovely hair to Tatcho. 

No need to despair, however thin and poor yout 
hair has become. <A friction with Tatcho dz lily will 
quickly revive it—restore its “lite” and lustre, 
make it grow. 

Just a few drops, well brushed in once daily 
that is the whole secret. 

Tatcho makes no claim to magical powers. But 
it does grow hair, and if the testimony of thousands 
of others does not satisfy you, there is one sure way 
in which you can be convinced; try it upon your 





own hair, 


_TaTSH 


ge HAIR GROWER 





re eff m manifest in the enhanced r in its 
veral appearal rowtl l ho 1 ld by Cl Stor t r the 
world in bottles at Is. and 2s. gd., ea l ur the follow 
“ ‘Ss uarantee that this preparation is made accordin the tormula 
recosunended by me.” Gelling 
va 
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Indigestion now 


1 used to suffer terribly though—had all the usual symptoms such ay 
Flatulence Heartburn Waterbrash 

, Inflammation Gastritis Palpitation, etc., 

not all at once of course. They came on gradually. At first a feeling of fullness after meal 

flushed face. Later on, dull heavy headaches and wind and waterbrash. | got worse rapidly ods 

inflammation of the stomach and gastritis. Specialist said it was Chronic Dyspepsia. Told him | had 

dieted, drugged and exercised—taken pepsin soda, bismuth and many weird mixtures. He advised 


Bisurafed Magnesia 


—halfa teaspoonful i in a little water after meals anid it would neu- POWDER FORM. 



























pralise the acid pervert, Sood Somngutation and wind, soothe and + One See can 
neal my inflamed stomac 7 
and enable me to again eat hearty meals } Large Flask - 26 
i 


without resultant pain or discomfort. It did ; my trouble was caused 
by excessive acidity—most forms of stomach trouble are—Bisurated 
Magnesia neutralizesthis harmful acid and thus remedies the trouble. 
I still take it after my p-incipal meals andI neverhavelndigestionnow. 
Bisurated «WU agnesia is a form prepared especially for use in cases of 
digestive or stomach trouble. /t is extensive'y used in hospitals and recom. 
mended by many eminent specialists. Under no circumstances must it be 
¢ nfused with the acetates or sulphates of magnesia or common mixtures of 
ismuth and magnesia. 


é« Bisurated Magnesia 


e antacid thatcures 


Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Heartburn, Inflammation, Gastritis, Wind, ete, 
PREPARED BY 

BISMAG LTD., 7. , Wybert St. . Munster er Sq., London, N.W 

SL 


SmallFlask - 13 
Chemists Everywhere, 



























Do you buy Foreign Hose? 


Are you unwittingly encouraging imports, to 
the country’s discredit > If you buy unbranded 
stockings and socks, you probably are; for 
goods from abroad come without a clue to their iden- 
tity—whereas you can instantly recognise the reatest 
British Brand and secure the finest guarantee ever carried 
by a stocking or sock, when you see the “ Jason’ Tab. 





Stockings and Socks for 
Fase cory epectal ceed neo Ladies, Children and Men 


“De Luxe ” 


are the leading Bi itish all- wool brand, manufactured in Eng- 
I h land by Bri ish workpeople from pure Australasian wool— 
Brow ! Gaher “2/6 and are the finest, best finished, and most scientifica'ly made 
‘ . stockings and socks in the W orld—guaranteed unshrinkable 


pat wh “ : i tO _Nowmect — ae pe o ; , 
“ " <i M d is the name given to the companion ran 
; mtte® Fe apa | esangedia pia yah +g edea made from other than wool, oes, > 
d ton { specially strengthened wo \ 2/- same guarantees otherwise as the famous “ Jason” Brand. 
foot Black, Whit ‘ : ; : 
: ves nee “J and “ Medea” ave sold by Outfitters and Diapers 

Also the sa 7 ymin: ~ er pair Jason t ‘ 

' gente nots - at @. PS — eveywhere. If any difficulty in obtaining, write 


JASON HOSIERY CO., LEICESTER. 


embnabconsenoesvnercovonneennsasbuneneanesnenesessesoebeoceseueanenete seeeeeee® 
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Theres no secret- 
just TATCHO! 


It is just as easy for you to possess an abundance 
of beautiful hair as for the host of ladies who owe 
their lovely hair to latcho. 

No need to despair, however thin and poor your 
hair has become. A triction with Tatcho daily will 
quickly revive it—restore its “life” and lustre, 
make it grow. 

Just a few drops, well brushed in once daily— 
that is the whole secret. 





Tatcho makes no claim to magical powers. But ‘ 
it does grow hair, and if the testimony of thousands 
of others does not satisfy you, there is one sure way 
in which you can be convinced: try it upon your 
, 


own hair, 


ATCHO . 


ge HAIR GROWER 


The effect of Tatcho is very soon manifest in the enhanced sheen of the hair and in its 
general appearance of healthy growth. ‘Tatcho is sold by Chemist nd Stores all over the 
world in bottles at Is. and 2s. gd., each bottle bearing the following guara 


‘7 guarantee that this preparation is made according t the tormule 


recomended by me.” oI omg 
ae 


va 
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1 used to suffer terribly though—had all the usual symptoms such ag 
Flatulence Heartburn Waterbrash 

, Inflammation Gastritis Palpitation, etc., 
mot all at once of course. They came on gradually. At first a feeling of full f 1 
flushed face. Later on, dull heavy headaches and wind and wetetiunslh. 1 epee «4 + di 
inflammation of the stomach and gastritis. Specialist said it was Chronic Dyspepsia. Told him | had 
dieted, drugged and exercised—taken pepsin soda, bismuth and many weird mixtures. He advised 


Bisurafed Magnesia 


—half a teaspoonful in a little water after meals _ Said it would neu- POWDER FORM. 
tralize the acid, prevent food fermentation and wind, soothe and ~ One Size One Price 3/- 
heal my inflamed stomach and enable me to again eat hearty meals } TABLET FORM. 
without resultant pain or discomfort, It did ; my trouble was caused —e: 3 
i ; at ; i Small Flask 

by excessive acidity—most forms of stomach trouble are—Bisurated 
Magnesia neutralizesthis harmful acid and thus remedies the trouble. 
I still take it after my p-incipal meals andI neverhavelndigestionnow. 
Bisurated .Wagnesia is a form prepared especially for use in cases of 
digestive or stomach trouble, /t is extensive'y used in hospitals and recom. 
mended by many eminent specialists. Under no circumstances must it be 
confused with the acetates or sulphates of magnesia or common mixtures of 
bismuth and magnesia. 


fi Bisurated Magnesia 


e antacid that cures 








>. 
Chemists Everywhere, 









Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Heartburn, Inflammation, Gastritis, Wind, ete, 
PREPARED BY 

BISMAG LTD., 7, Wybert St.. Munster Sq., London, N.W 

aoe a ie — 
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Do you buy Foreign Hose? 


Are you unwittingly encouraging imports, to 
the country’s discredit ? If you buy unbranded 


stockings and socks, you probably are; for 
goods from abroad come without a clue to their iden- 
tity—whereas you can instantly recognise the greatest 
British Brand and secure the finest guarantee ever carried 
by a stocking or sock, when you see the “ Jason’ Tab. 


dL” 


UNSHRINKABLE 





Stockings and Socks for 
Two very speclal SCS Styles: Ladies, Children and Men 


“ ” 

ge re read are the leading Biitish all-wool brand, manufactured in Eng- 

‘ “ 1 k, Ta land by Bri ish workpeople from pure Australasian wool— 

Brow ! Gaberdine 2 6 and are the finest, best finished, and most scientifica'ly made 
: ’ stockings and socks in the W orld—guaranteed unshrinkable. 


pe ge cer t Bie, Nostocking on the goonate : : 
“wa oa , tte ; “ Medea 9? is the name given to the companion range, 
oy ong aga, Bend yeep, a made from other than wool, carrying the 
double top and svecially strengthened we: 2/- same guarantees otherwise as the famous “ Jason” Brand. 

y ! 1 Champay at a mm" i‘ Medea” ave sold by Ontfitters and Diapers 
A a <gatie3- = per pair Jason" and edea” ave sol Outfitters and bh 
The ideal of es agri ss ce at SS, ; eve:ywhere. If any difficulty in obtaining, write 


JASON HOSIERY CO., LEICESTER. 


see eneeeeeeeeeneersonerens seen eeeeeeonses ® 
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Crimpouine HAIR-CURLING FLUID 


waves proauced 


he ds. tongs or pins. Crimpoline will make 
soft and silky and keep it curly in- roughest 





her It is neither greasy nor sticky. When once 
hair curls with Crimpoline it always remains curly 
with very little attention. Crimpoline cleanses 
restores faded or dull hair, and always keeps & 
and young It has also the advantage of being 
hairdressing. Results will surprise you. 


| 3si 
1/9 and 2/6 a bottle, postage 3d. extra. 


PERALIA 


BEAUTIFIES THE COMPLEXION INSTANTLY 





There is no waiting First application shows a wonderful improvem to the m 
blesome complexio Further applications enhance your beauty still n The more 
Peralia the more beautiful you become. 
If vou are already beautiful Peralia will intensify your beauty ; morcover, existing bea 
s retained if Peralia is used occasionally.  Peralia has wonderlul powers, removes 
Redness, Greasiness, Roughness, Sallowness, Tan, Freckles, et Restores youthful beauty | 
oh age, illness, or worry Imparts to faded cheeks a youtht bloot l freshne 
\l the hands and ms soft and white t/- and 2/6 a le, } 1% 1 oft I 
or Drue Stor s out of stock send direct to us; take no su 


PERALIA PERFUMERY CO. (Dept. E.), NORTH SHIELDS, ENGLAND. 











ee yer ! 


id bF e 


AT BREAKFAST 
TIME 


What a rush and 
a scramble to get 
through with the 
porridge when it is 
followed by 





The daily spread 
e for the children’s 


a EN ‘ 
/ ye - oe! > a 
, ree Ate 
bread, 


[t's just the most delicious dainty Laitova t most W me 





Che kiddies change from the usual | i 

( t gh. It’s whole for the grown 
esides It is now packed m= dainty 
al (sel a jal hiyeien jal na er 


i" 
, al \ 
n gd. and other 


SUTCLIFFE & BINGHAM, Ltd., Cornbrook, MANCHESTER. 


rraow 
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The Children’s 
Emulsion 


Prescribed by the Medical Profession. 


There is no safer, more efficient, or more reliable 
remedy for children’s ailments than Angier’s Emulsion ; 
moreover, the little ones all like it and take it willingly 
when they refuse other medicine. It is invaluable for 
colds, coughs, bronchitis, whooping-cough, or auy chest 
















affection ; for scrofula, rickets, or any wasting disease ; for 
building up after measles, fevers, or for any weakened, 
run-down condition, For children with poor appetite and 
weak digestion it acts like a charm. 


} 
ith 


Mrs. J. S. 1. Wilding, I Street, H } 
‘T the t ‘ a su 


t cs t 


~ ANCIERSEMULSION 


FREE , Of chemists 


name and address, 4d. postage, and mention Tie QOviver, 


TRIAL BOTTLE ANG [ER CHEMICAL CO , LTD., 86 Clerkenwell Kd., London, E.« 










Handsome Furniture 
that never gets shabby 


and withstands hard wear. 


Everybody agrees that a leather- 


‘ | + - 
upholstered suite is the most handsone 
of all turniture Unfortunately ut is expensive 
at the cutsct and soon gets shabby, especially 














' ' 
where there are children 


But you can have just the same charming effect with 


kexine 


° 
which looks like leather but wears longer, doesn't 

crack oF peel, and i it become soile | it can be 
made clean by sunply washing with soap and 


water Rexine is quite grease and stain 


And it costs about one quarter 
the price of leather 


Before buying new furniture or having your present 
suite re-covered, ask to sce samples of Rexine. 


REXINE LTD., 
lexine Works, HYDE, Near MANCHESTER 


prool 





ia 
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“STANWORTHS 


D ‘UMBRELLA A 


| TH.S | 
UMBRELLA A vs 











torraphed before 
aid atter t 


I} can | 
e in the in ru 





| A complete wreck 
in t Drat pistons. ¢ 


“Defiance’”’ 
Sik Union, 


Send us your 





old Umbrella 











| t er 
} r 5/- 1 i 
| y } 1 o 
: i AND 1S 
, \S\ Returnep 
} l Lv) LiKE NEW 
| \3\ 


STANWORTH & CO., 
Northern Um‘relia Works 
BLACKBURN. 




















, —_——< te X\ 
| Oe CHOCOLATES | 
} Nougat Montelemar |] 


PENNY 


2 “DELECTA” } 
the name 
describes them 








Insomnia 


LD age and a nervous temperament 
O favour sleeplessness, Before 
retiring take a cup of the 
‘Allenburys’ DIET. This complete 
digested food soothes the 
nerves, promotes calm sleep and ensures 
digestive rest. Largely used by the 


Promotes Sleep. 


"IT have used the ‘Allenburys’ DIET 
at night on going to bed with consider- 
able benefit. | find it sustaining and 

omforting and sleep 1 much better after 
tehiag it (SIGNI M.D, 


AIDS DIGESTION, INDUCES SLEEP, 














WHICH, 


ill you have 7 





You cant Have BOTH, 


¥\ frie ue Henne, 


® iMincheizie's 
SMELLING BOTTLE 


Cures Catarrh, Coid in the Head Hay Fever, Headach Headache 
Dizziness Faintness es, price 13. 

















For Adults 
WEE No Cooking or Cow's Milk 


required. Made with 
boiling water only 











In Tins at 1/6, 3'- & 6/- each of Chemists. 
Allen & Hanburys Ltd., London, E.C. 
ore 









































Dr Mackenzie 5 Laberaterios Castle Street, Reading V3 | 














ill 
oo 
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Waterproof, Wear-Re- AWORLDor KNOWLEDGE 
sisting Footwear for [IN ASMALL VOLUME 
the Schoolgoers: GET YOUR COPY TO-DAY FREE 


HE necessity for such footwear as protec- How Irresistible, All-Powerful, Healing 


yn against th iercl d f Wint a4 eas 
ool ssid ae py Bs 0 Electricity can be Applied in the Home. 



















storms of early Spring Ihe drawbacks, inconveniences, and high cost 
oe ut | is known to all parents of electrical treatment as usually applied are now 

of healthy, romping completely overcome. 

boys and girls. Put Everybody, without exception, can at present 

Norwells Boots com- follow proper Electrical Treatment in their own 


cures which are denied 


bine with these quali- homes, and thus obtain 
ties, warmth and them by other means, 

cosiness in wear, per- How this is accomplished is explained in a small 
fect fcot-comfort and volume of which 10,000 copies are now available, 
free scope for the 
natural development cf 
the growing feet. 
There are models for 


and which will be presented free upon request 
make sure of securing yours by writing for it at 
once whilst you have it in mind, before the supply 
of FREI copies is e hausted 








children of every age MOST VALUABLE INFORMATION. 

—sensible in shape, fo give an idea of the immense possibilities of 

smart in appearance, Home Electrical Treatment in the cure of weak- 

of fine workmanship, ness and disease we will submit a brief summary 

well-finished inside, and able of the contents of the small volume that every 

to withstand hard wear reader should possess. 

splendidly because they re 

made of the finest material Part |. . Hayy none \bD prion of “Ajax” Dry 
Lecu t { Curabk nents, 

by craftsmen who put Pat 2—The Nervous System—Neuresthenia-Insomnia~ 

strength in every stitch. Para Neuralgia — Locomotor Ataxy —Epilepsy — 

Strength without weight — a pate Se ee Back 

s:outness without stiffness— ache—Illustrations of Batteries and Accessories. 

and a fit like a glove’s-—are , “i Dyspep ia — Constipation — Diarrhoea — Liver 
‘I ley 

the chief reasons why Part Bladder Deafine \sthina—(¢ ral} Headache 

thoughtful parents order Catarrh 

Norwell’s for the boys, girls Part &—Amenorrhaea—Anwmia—Hysteria 

and babies. 

7 CONSIDER THIS EARNESTLY. 


ad If your health leaves anything to be desired; if 

orw S your ‘* Nerves” are below par; if you are assailed 

with any form of Kheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica, 

6 th’ t or Neuralgia; if the functions of your Stomach, 
er oo S Lowels, Liver, Bladder, or Kidneys are imperfectly 


performed ; if Neurasthenia, l’aralysis, |-ccomctor 
























“ Direct from Scotland."’ ? - 
: \taxy, Neuritis, or total Exhaustion threaten you, 
very. transact j then in justice to yourself you must drop at once 
f =e a line (even a postcard suffices) to the British 
D. NORWELL @ SON, Electric Institute (Dept. 52), 25 Holborn Viaduct, 
Hs Perth, Scotland. london, and ask for your copy of this wonderful, 
wh, Specialists in good-wearing though small volume, which, whilst it costs you 
Fcotwear. , 
Established over 100 Years nothing, may prove to be of untold value to you, 
a Cpe ct tag Fe and open up a new era in your life 
eign postag ' 
Write NOW for EXPERT ADVICE FREE. 
Now Footwear Catalogue Havit Se ta wr of this treatise, them sib 
| Trust i Ir anal y l learn, ent 
- ed in order to obtain a cu 
a it $4 *) behind lf possible, « t the I tii when, in a personal 
33 » | erview, full explanations wall given and you w 
ol wlso be al to test end examine these celebrated 
7 meplian thout cost or obligation of any nature, 
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DUTTON'S SHORTHAND RECORDS 


70 Words a Minute in 3 Days 
£100 FOR SHORTHAND WRITERS 


R 


horthand records 1 
} I . ! nl lon, 1 ul Manchester | 
vy Mr. Reginald J. G. Dutt ther of Putton's 
Ss | Principal of Datton’s B ess College, 65 New 
Oxf s t, London, W.C., and Skeg 
70 WORDS A MINUTE IN 3 DAYS 
than 80 per cent. of the puy t ng the Day 
np ts rh Day Art | 
t t phrases | 
‘ , 1 | 
‘ at t Lo t Shier 
] “ sau 1 | 
Ww Atl ‘ 10 leotirs t 
‘ jown a Ma 
1 1 ed 70 word " per cent, of 
M I g Class stude ‘ vileted the Theory 
‘ four! 


THE SYSTEM FOR THE MILLION 


Z4 ‘ y 
heir many letters of ay 
" ver 
\ N If y LA \ rseven 
I ‘ my en} 
iB rom my 
Il 4 1 ed 
4 ll LADY SA I It ‘ 
| Vv Was be 1 1 V 
rapic I Ile sa I had t 
! for mi ‘ t fa x 
I \ t 
W It i 
T ! ‘ 
l Q t y 

















ANZORA PERFUMERY CO., 
Willesden Lane, N.W. 























Pianists, Violinists, 
’Cellists. 


NO WEARY SCALE PRACTICE. 


Rapid Fingering, Flexibility of Wrist, and 
a fine Vibrato acquircd by a few minutes’ 


daily practice away trom the instrument. 


NO APPARATUS. 


| \M rite 


{ 





Send tor l ree Hlustrate | Bo let t 














THE COWLING SYSTEM, Albion House, 
59 New Oxford Street, London, W.C. i 
TEI. 














This Booting Sight 
i 


Checks his disgust ; 
His friend Fluxite 
He'll always trust. 


used by the A 1 Navy in the manufac. 
ture and repa f aeroplanes, motor cars, shells, 
dg other mut because it recognised as 
the best mate I olderit these or any 


ursand Mechanics, 


hi bluxite It 
7d., 1/2, 


124 


SIMPLIFIES 


The “FLUXITE” SOLDERING SET 


It a 





NG 

i t y 

Pocket | I py Plausic r, ¢ 
smple post paid { 1K 56 

Auto-Controller Co., 226 Vienna Road, Bermondsey, Eng'and, 
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The slighiest 
sound is 
magnified. 






EAF no. NO LONGER 


Just think what that me who s been deaf. New 
Life! oe '!) Ret here nipety —sedh: No 
need remain re af since the invention of the 
a tiny p h magnifies the st sound to ul 
desired deg » and s mply makes t deaf hear 
SEND A CARD for f particulars and | riecs, or call any time 
t 1 Free Demonsti ation 





AURIPHONES, Ltd., 30a Walter House, 418 Strand, LONDON. 











\@ A SY SR a 

“THE FOOD - BEVERAGE 
OF THE PEOPLE.” 

Vi- <4 ocd sustain- 


ing, invigor- 
ating. 


4 6d, 9d. & 1/6 
» Packets. 


> J 


Diamond Jubilee List. Just Pub ished 

= New Tdeas f for the Spring DIRECT FROM 

| heat iene te MAKE ERS’ ence Rete 
perial He ri < et 

+ lins, Casenes . ke 

t 1a al H me “Decorations Deal 











- PEACH 4 a SONS 129 The ‘Leona, Nottincham. 











Sato 


n slet 
er 


i 1 “16, 26 ile o caiee wa 
a. uta, SCHOOL sT., HULL 








for Health and Economy. 
On Sale Everywhere 





None genuine without the band 








Heavy going on rutty, broken roads, 
surprising how ““ Wood-Milnes ” help. 
You notice the difference every step, you mark 


it most of all at close of day. 


You can so easily prove it! 


Ot all heels Wood-Milnes are most resilient, of 
all heels they last you longest and serve you best, 
Ask for 
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WILLIAM HARBROW [5 SERMONDSEY STATION, SE. 


Design 1033. 


BUNGALOW, containing Praw- 
Ing-t I 1? ! Three led 
I ms, al lal O é Constructed 
ot timber lrame 


J é ind 





+. sire i , | Design 1054. 
PAVILION, containing Club, Re- 


freshment and Dining-rooms, Two 


eX. 
ae lbressing-rcoms, Tavatory and Front 
ves 3 Verandah 
} ~ ale nf 
Saree am ess und ereced cn purchaser's 
— | Md {nde os 7 





PRICES ON APPLICATION. 


110 PAGE CATALOGUE of Churches, Chapels, Mission Halls, Bungalows, Cottages, Billiard Rooms, Stables 
Hospitals, Sanatoria, Stores, Ciub Rooms, Farm Buildings, Sheds, Gymnasiums, Aeroplane and Motor 
Garages, Skating Rinks, and Electric Theatres, &c., POST FREE on mentioning this Publication. 

SPECIAL EXPORT CATALOGUE. THE LARGEST ACTUAL MANUFACTURER IN THE TRADE. 


D I A B E ; E S$ TUE Go 
4 There’s 

oune-teme FOODS Cco.. CHELTENHAM _ 
FLOUR, BISCUITS, BREAD, FOOD, Etc. nothing 

<p - eee ee ee oe oe e 

a FREEMANS a k 

ee eee ike 


REAL TURTLE SOUP 


made in a minute with s 
Freemans Real 
For cleaning Silver, Electro Plate &c. polishing 


Turtle Cubes Fregm! 
Goddard's canted e-4 




















WEG Fovrina tox 4 Watford 
A very small quantity applie 


tly to\W il ring, Furniture, Linoleum, &c., will gi 

a perfe | hed ria Dirt-proof, Germ-pro of, and 

Antisey 1 bn p and a light rub with a dust er 

, ke ! a ace in good condition for week 3 
Int 1., Gd, and 3 UID Ré NUK 1/6, 2/6, 


r | Ci THERE'S THE RUB cianiaies 
t ONUK HOMI PO! ISHER). 


RONUkK, Ltd., Dept. Po 22, Portslade, Brighton. 


Sold everywhere 64 If 26 & 46. 
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I WAS BALD. 





was be 2, and just as my photograph 
AL... g ne have a full growth of hair. Ye 
thirty irs ago, I found scurf upon my se - 
and my hair began to fall away until after a 
while I as classed as a “ bald-head.” 

Call it vanity if you will, it was displeasing 
to me t ‘ tin bald Furthermore, believe 
it is our birthright to have plenty of hair upon 
our head 

Seeking a Hair Growth. 
y for me to state ft ; t | 
I 1 ‘ " thing and 
) \ am) 
y \t I I 
1 ot hes 
SA ft Cher 
ther vith ta i 
American Indians Are Never Bald. 
I Cheroke Indian Botl raves and 
bl tobae eat regularly, 
a " head ' j 
} ly rf 
8 s { W , 
f I i inl 
' ul “L learned 
Ir Ww uri hair 
t lar iff, 
My Hair Grew Again. 
I txt yself, l ] ea 
l 4 m r tr i mot The 
y , a fusely a iss 
1 have | a} ud t 
N Phila i whe 
1 gav 
I l on t bald 
er I iste 
eu Teel u 
the » , It as ‘i 
r ft aith and 
J will Send a a Testing Package. 
itters Wve to Lomek ym, 
where I riet l eturning to 

A | a] ! ! to send, post free, a 

Brittain’s Indian Hair Elixir to 

t for itaml who cneloses six 
1.4.) lo peay ‘ hare of uly rtising 

Ment Mrs., Mr., Miss, Rev., ete 

sin y Kind tlre your letter 
HART ITTAIN, PERCY STREEI an) B 
LONDON. W 
Att } ‘ ‘ bsery ha 
you hav t alt 
“a sty | fy 








HEALTHY 
WOMEN 


Corset is the most healihy of all. Every wearer says $0. 
While e€ most ce te lines of 


The Natural 
Ease Corset 
Style 2, 


7/11 pair 


THE 
CORSET 
OF 
HEALTH 


Complete with 
Special Detachable 
Suspenders, 


», Stocked in 
. all sizes 
from 20 to 30. 
Made in finest 
quality Drill. 


SPECIAL POINTS OF INTEREST. 


No bones or steels to drag, hurt, or break. 

No lacing at the back. 

Made of strong, durable drill of finest quality, 
with corded supports and special suspenders, 
fastened at side, but detachable for washing. 

It is laced at the sides with elastic cord to 
expand freely when breathing. 

It is fitted with adjustable shoulder straps and 
body buttons to carry underclothing. 

It has a short 9 inth) busk in front which 
ensures a perfect shape, and is fastened at 
the top and bottom with non-rusting Hooks 
and Eyes. 

It can be easily washed at 
nothing to rust or tarnish. 


Wear the “NATURAL EASE” 
Corset and free yourself from In- 
digestion, Constipation, and scores 
of other ailments so distressful to 





home, having 








Women. 
These ¢ ri ¢ < ly ¢ ed for ladies who 
y t ihere ts 
thi Ss s, Actress d Tnvalids 
will fi t ssi ri as t le them to 
reathe ith perfect e \ especially 
use wive t ec | ito demanding 
t c t apy e the “Natural Ease 
Cor ° l y t t ever € Me the 
aly, a “ the most 
( t 
SEND FOR YOURS TO-DAY 
i ut iy 
led atisfied 


HEALTH SUPPLIES STORES, Room 99, 
19-21 Ludgate Hill, LONDON, E.C. 
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MEAT and MILK 


can be largely dispensed with 


1 of th creat mi proter d pl 
PLASMON. The Mainstay of 1 is ~be 


\ gp gs, SO 
re of these foods is th tg y incr 


* PLASMON OATS 


and 


PLASMON COCOA 


nended by 20, a as ideal all-t 
id breakfast foods, vecially Wr erowl 


BRITISH. 














Look to our Fighting Men’s Toffee-Rations 


Toflee-de-Luxe contains more sustenance than many things eaten solely as food. Butter, 
sugar, and thi k rich cream are contained in it, and blended in a cunning way M ackintosh’s 
know, to make it the most de'ightful, very extra special Toffee ever tasted. It’s nothing 
but economy, any time, 10 eat Mackintosh’s sustaining sweetmeat, that costs so little aaa 


yields so much. And it’s simply a duty to treat our fighting boys to lots and lots of it. 


Ask a soldier or a sailor. 


TOFFEE be LUX INTO DELUXE 


y ng rs at léd 























THE 


Off the 
List 
Strike firmly and 
surely at old-fash- 


ioned notions 
about medicine. 








Chocoloids 


The Cure for Constipation 
Price 2/6 per Box 


Sample Box, 1/3 








The Chocoloid Ce,, 
. Dept 

Stirchley Labcratorics 
Birmingham 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT 
MARRIAGE 


The following is an abbreviated synopsis of the 
work, “ Matrimony, Its Obligations and Privilege:,” 
by MONA BAIRD, with a Preface by Mr. Thomas 
Holmes, the well known Police Court Missionary. 

INTRODUCTION 
Sentiment, false and true, ab2>ut marriage. 
CHAPTER 1 
Why People Marry: | l 
he ’ 

" G 

CHAPTER UI 
Marriage in other lands. 

CHAPTER tll 
When to marry: ‘| ios 

4 

CHAPTER IV 
Whom to marry: ! 
‘ 


\ 
l 
! \ ~ 
CHAPTER \V 
Tho mating time: A 
t il 
CHAPTER VI 
The holy bonds: 
CHAPTER Vill 
Tae waiting time: 
\ 
CHAPIER Vill 
By their fruits: 
I 
CHAPTER IN 
Breaking the tie: \ 
CHAPTER XX 
The perfect union 
W \ 


Is. 94 
HEALTH PROMOTION, Lid., 
(Dept. 45), 19 Ludgate Hill, London, E.c 
i i tad Ne gents. 


xvil 
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WARE 


To suit any handwriting 




















Each favours a particular kind of 
point. Anyone can choosea “Swan” 
Pen with just the right nib. This will 
rite better than any other because 
it will be exactly suitable and never 
change. The great durability of 
‘Swan ” Pens enables the user to 
preserve the characteristic style 
his or her handwriting—an 
idvantage not possible with 
steel pens. - 








Safety Pattern from 12/6 up. 
Standard Pattern from 10/6 up. 







ir. rd MSlvaled alaoguc, post /reé, 


MABIE, TODD & CO., LTD., 


79- so a Holborn, Lendes, W.c. 





Cheay a and nt Street, W.; 
3 Exchange Street, Manchester g* ndon Factory— 
319-32) Weston Steet, SE. Paris, Zurich, Sydney. 















it Mo Seigel’s Syrup m fhe dip eotpes y thing” for you if you suffer 
from Indigestion is suggested bs the fact that thousands upon thousands 
rmer sufferers have put it to the iy ind by its aid have banish 





ligestive ailments. Even in a mild form Indigestion is bad enoug! 
it fairly grips you, preventing you from enjoying your mez 
x pains after eating, with headaches, biliousness, constipation and 
| debility, well, only those who have so suffered can describe its 
Mother Seigel's Syrup possesses suck remarkable powers to 
gthen and regulate the action of th: mach, liver and bowels 


principal organs of digestion—that Jn 


ea a 


tion becomes impossible 











tha ve d 1 long y 
m I d been a victim to this compla 
M Vi I< el | 
I f ‘ that | wa 
ul Ty ! ! Ine a new w 
Ww y being ) 
t I t i 
l 1 ! t xce —_ 
! Iai 
éé +3 \ 
is ‘The Very Thing ” / 
\ 
SS ne © —T1 ha ae ce cosas 
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A NEW MODELLING 
MATERIAL THAT 
SETS HARD___— 


rP LAY -WAX, 


Made by Harbutt, of 
Plasticine fame. Clean and 
brilliant. Colours that 
charm the eye and satisfy 
' the craving for variety. Send } 
for chart and particulars. 


Put up in attractive 


HOME MODELLING OUTFITS, 


8d., 1/3, 2/5 eK. 
) each box, or by the Ib 2 
1/9: }* ige extra 


Harbutt's Plasticine, Ltd., 
27 Bathampton, Bath. 


London Office: 34 Ludgate Hill, E.C. 
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DLACKEST IN THE WORLD. 


JOHN BOND'S, 
CRYSTAL PALACE’ 
_ MARKING INK 


with or without heating 
ver ki nd is preferred) 
Ne ver fades. 


















0 . oners, Chemists and 
6d. and 1s, a 








A Arg 
Used in the Royal Households. «> 
4A 

FOR THE 


HEALO :=::: 


l "And for Wounded Soldiers at Home 


The Creat Sy Specific 
For WOUNDS, SORES, SCRAPES. 
{. / , ¥ ANTISEPTIC — SOOTHING ~ HEALING, 


an If you have We ou 
Kingworm,¢ 





nds, Fezema, 
t MAURICE 
souTH & <.. Ki Lert R. 
I ef HLAI 
yous 


: iM rei 
r $s inf pre 
1 £ b 


‘ he 
Iry itz yous r 


_. 
Boacs 
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HOW ELECTRICITY RESTORES 
LOST 


NERVE FORCE 


Remarkable Successes Achieved 
by the Electrological Treatment 


 —_ 


FREE BOOK THAT YOU ARE IN- 
VITED TO WRITE FOR TO-DAY 


Nerve weakness is the most common form of 
illness to-day. ‘The war-strain has exacted a heavy 
toll in thousands of British homes far removed 
from the trenches 

What is the result? The uusanids are flying to 
transient and arti fi ial drug treatments in the vain 
hope of finding new nerve health. Everywhere you 
find men and women who are victims most 
distressing nery yus disorders 

Now it is vl leasing to know that all sufferers from 
nervous d rs can obtain quite free a most 
valuable and ‘hel pful book, in which the only true 
and successful methods of overcoming these con 
ditions are fully de oy This book has been 
especially written to sho st WHY electricity is 
the One Force that. can "sour into an enfeebled 
body the natural Electricity or Nervous Force ot 
which it has becom: _bereft ALL diseases of the 
human system are nervous diseases, for the nervous 
system is the ‘ze unis for: ‘e that gives the Digestive 
System, the He th ngs, and the Liver, Kid 
neys, and Inte stine s he alt hy functional action 


DRUGS ARE ONLY SPURS FOR 
A FLAGGING BODY ' 








You cannot be healthy and enjoy life if y 
nerves are out of order. Do not, on any CO 4 
seek relief in stimulants or narco PHeRs 
Is NO DRUG OR CHEMICAL TIA CAN. ADD EVEN 
A FRACTION OF AN OUNCE TO A STARVED AND 
ENFEEBLED NERVOUS SYSTEM All such are merely 
whips and spurs for a tired and flagging body 


Has weakness and debility robbed you of 
the healthy, happy enjoyment of life? Do 
you suffer from any form of nervous de- 
rangement, or from Rh2umatism, Lumbago, 
Sciatica, etc.? If so, you should write for a 
FREE COPY of this most interesting boo, 
with its s:nsational! revclations. 


CLERGYMAN’'S TESTIMONY 





The Rey \ D. Cope, of South umpto a gentl ir 
of over eighty years, atter testing many remedies, 
found in thi V le ul ta rological treatment 
nu final and 4 manent cul In n lett rt the 
Pulvert her | trologiea Ine tit he says 

wa E \ ‘ ed great bet at myooit ¢ 
the use your ay inces, but have seen wondertul 
resu the is f hers whom | have 
rec ! nae ‘ g tl i a nt nia FE 
eventy, who Was bled up with Sela i, 1 BiX 
Ww ks Was u ight nd alert as ever u t lady, 
i clergy u wi w, Was ql kiy « of the 
rilthie ‘ ! 

ye t iron 

Neurasthonia Nervous Dys 2cpsia 

Insomnia Neuralgia 

Constipation Rheumatism 

Kidney Troubics Circulatory Disorders 
You are earnestly nvited to write fora Fre > GE-page 
“Guide to Health which describes the simplicity 
of the Kiectrological itmen which cures 
naturally, inexpensively, and in the privacy 
your own home 

Send your name and address (a pe eard will do 
t pe Saeeeeeeren Pulvermacher . ectrological 
Ins te, Ltd., 17 Vulcan House, 56 Ludgate Hill, 
Le ~~ mm, B.C, 
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DON'T WEAR A TRUSS! To Renovate Old 
| a Clothes 


B IOAN LEWCOCK 





PROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 638F Bank Bldgs... Kingsway. London, W.C i 4 J ; ‘ 
' 








r . | 
BEDSTEADS! BEDDING! | |;-.-. 





Why Pay Shop Prices? \, gin hy 
, tter Metal 1\ | ld IR 2 =f = ) 
antes ing “eh GAA} | od 
Hlome IN PERFECTLY NEW f — 


CONDITION. eta 
t I DISCOUNT ry 


’ I t { I y 
| FOR CASH o: pay et ; =! 
} i I I - 


CHARLES RILEY, Desk 17, MOOR STREET, 
BIRMINCHAM. 
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WONDERFUL PERENNIAL BROCCOLI, 


CRISP & SON, FORDHAM, COLCHESTER. 





| HORLICKS Malted Milk 


S stalt ! 
i COCOA and Heattheul ! 


Also HORLICKS M.M. packet Chocolate » 





of ali Chemists and Grocers wWatfo 


cen aihaie einen ieepan acer 


HEIGHT INCREASED in 30 BAYS. _ r 





5 Comp!ete No Appliances , 4.2 
ae se. No Drugs. No Dieting : . te . 


* NEVE} PAIS \s 
| 
MELVIN A. STRONG, 2: thw t London : 


See page v sian 
[ Z——>» DRUMMER DYES ) 


"So easy to use” 











| \ 


; 
Vi DGE’S, BOLTON, LANCS. 
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THE WAR AND CHARITIES 


Dear Readers, 

The strain of the War, mentally and financially, is felt by all of us, but we must 
not let the work of our great Charitable Societies go by default. More than ever it is 
necessary that those who can should render assistance to these sorely tried institutions. 


May I earnestly commend to your sympathetic consideration the claims of the } 


charities mentioned in the following pages? 
I shall be most pleased to receive and pass on subscriptions for any of these. 
No deductions are made for office expenses. Your friend, 





La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. feather 


January, 1917. 











DR. BARNARDO’S HOMES 


A Week's Admissions. 





Children admitted in the Week. 
25 were Boys. 
23 were Girls, 
The youngest was an infant of three months. 
21 were under five. 
24 were soldiers’ children admitted for 
the duration of the War. 
They came from 
24 districts all over the Kingdom. 
These Homes support the largest family in the 
world, averaging 7,480 children. 
2,673 Boys and Girls have been admitted 
to these Homes since War broke out. 
About 1,000 of these are War cases, 
mostly children of soldiers and sailors. 
The cost of food is steadily increasing. 
























Kindly mark Gifts ‘‘For Food Bill Fund, per ‘Quiver.'” Cheques and Orders payable 

Dr. Barnardo's Homes,"’ and crossed (Notes should be Registered), and Parcels of 
Blankets and Clothing may be sent to the Honorary Director, William Baker, M.A, LL.B., 
18 to 26 STEPNEY CAUSEWAY, LONDON, E. 
















COUPON. - ss ” 
——— The League of Young British Citizens. 


MOTTO: 


**For God and the Empire: By Love serving one another.” 


I wish to be enrolled as a member of the L.Y.B.C. I will do alf 
I possibly can to be true to its ideals and to carry out its object. I enclose 
two penny stamps for a Certificate of Membership. 


Age and date of birth 


d Iddress 








Signature of Parent or Guardian 
< in if me er r 14 Ye 








ieee acest, “ae Ogata meaet 


a ins 


Meares wt i 7 
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CHARITABLE APPEALS, °°: 2° 

















Colonials Continental | WILL YOU RESPOND ? 





Church Society. | | LONDON CITY 
WAR ZONE CHAPLAINS. | MISSION 














In Brussels, Lille, ind Croix its invite readers of this Magazine 
Chaplains are st I la ring amongst the to share with them the inestimable 
poor British behind t¢ German lines | privilege of communicating the Gos- 

In Boulogne, Calais, Rouen, pel of Christ to the rrowing 
Paris, et its Chaplains are labouring for | multitudes of London, whose lives 
the | sh soldiers as well as for the poorer have been shadowed and impover- 
British penne | ished by the War. 

In Chateau d@Oex and Leysin its Over one million visits were 
Chaplains have charge of the work amongst paid to the homes of the people 
the interned British wounded by the Society's Missionaries 

The Society has a great work amongst our during the past year. 

ttled and scattered fellow-subjects Offerings in support of this urgent 
in the far-off parts of the Empire. and gracious ministry should be ad- 


dressed to the Secretaries, the Miss! 


FUNDS ARE SORELY NEEDED Hovse, 3 Brink wrt PLACE, Losbos, 
to maintain all this work. Treasurer: ¥. A. Bavax, 1 AL, J.P. 


PLEASE HELP—NOW! 7 Bantore: 3 BAER Tn, Be 











9 Serjeants’ Inn, Fleet Street, London, E.C. | 335 MISSIONARIES EMPLOYED. 























THE QUEEN'S HOSPITAL 
FOR CHILDREN, 


Hackney Road, 
Bethnal 








Britain’s Sure Shield. 


on HE 


o Inquiry 


_orstem Church Army 


prevention of 
> 



















Green, 
E. 


4 
& 


Economically 
Administered. 


abure 


RECREATION HUTS, 


PLEASE “ 
HELP. 


T. Glenton-Kerr, ‘- 





at lonel L 


Royal Naval Auxiliary Hospital 
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SHAFTESBURY SOCIETY & R. S. U. FOR OUR GALLANT SEAMEN; 


Presider 14.188 LORD SHAFTESBURY 


*A great Cheer-up Society for London children, 
" 


an up-to-date live Societs, not a mere machine. 
SUPPLIES CLOTHES BOOTS GOOD CHEER 


PROVIDE ~ 
MAIN1 AINS 


SIR JOHN KIRK, J.P.. 32 John St., Bedford Row, London, W.C RegiietQiaghieghntaahligg erage heating aah 
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Harringtons 
Sq juUaFeES | 


ny NEW HYGIENIC 
NURSERY & LADIES’ DIAPER 


Most Comfortable ; Very Absorbent ; Easily Washed. 
Much superior to any of the cxisting styles. 
SAMPLE D. Post 
SQUARE Free 























for Whooping Cough, 
Spasmodic Croup, 
Asthma, Sore Throat, 
Coughs, Bronchitis, 
Colds, Catarrh. 


























SS ee ¥ : Procure from your draper. If unobtain- 
; : : — — able write us direct. Manufactured by 
ae ; sanilediaeall HAKKINGTONS, LTD., LONDON 
y . OFFICE: 15 CHEAISIDE, BLO, 
( t the 1 \ i W hd 
t ‘A tt th it 
( nend t ‘ f et 
i ptive Bookkt t selling 
. OZERINE, prepared from the prescription of a 
ALLEN & HANGUR V6. £44, Lomterd St. a famous London physician, has cured permanently 
~ the very worst cases of Fits and all forms of 
r a eee ean eees Epilepsy when everything else had failed. From 
the first dose fits usually cease entirely. 
Thousands of testimonials. Thirty years’ 


invariable success in all parts of the world. 
3S., 5S., 12s. per bottle, post free. Free sample 


See bottle sent on receipt of six penny stamps to 


1 8 . 
CA 
ey READY SOUPS cover cost of postage and packing. Write to 
I, W. Nicuo.t, Phar, Chem., 27 High St., Belfast. 


bee ee ae os a 
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The Sign of Safety 


| 


rrrisiyeey 
| 
| 





The Trade Mark of BOOTS The Chemists may well be likened to a ‘Sign of Safety,’ 

for it enables you to identify an article of absolute purity, just as the ‘Hall Mark’ tells : 

hat an article is solid silver—it is a guarantee and a bond of goodwill which you, 
ember of the public, hold—it is the security upon which you extend your patronage 

Boots The Chemists Trade Mark on a medical or toilet preparation safeguards you against 


and ensures efficiency. It points the way to economy and satisfaction. It isa 
n of the faith Boots The Chemists have in their own goods 
I y and economy go hand in hand wherever you see the Trade Mark of Boots The Chemists, 


You are safe in ain with 





© 
Chief London Branch: aa REGENT STREET, W. 


Over 1€0 Bran taal ti 555 BRANCHES IN 
a ee TOWN AND COUNTRY. 
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“From the same 
tin of Benger’s Food you 

can maintain a heaithy man 
or feed a baby.” 


= 





yy 


prepared with fresh new milk, is replete with those 


‘ 
food elements most necessary to sustain life in full in 
vigour. In addition, Benger’s Food contains the A 
natural digestive principles which act upon these Food n 
elements, and enable them to be assimilated with ease / 
by persons in all conditions of health and of all ages. ; 









During illness, convalescence, and whenever light food and 
special nourishment is required, Benger s has proved itself in 
many respects ta.be the most valuable food known to Science. 


Ben yer kool is sold 1s by Chemists, etc., everywhere 
Those who have the care of an invalid wil! fir i variety 
of safe diet changes in the Booklet, *‘Bengers Food 
and How to Use It,” for Iniants, Invalids, and the 
Azed, post tree on application to 


BENGERS FOOD LTD., OTTER WORKS, MANCHESTER, 
Bra Mheoes: NEW YORK it A William St VDONEY { ‘ Pitt 
Canaan Agentis—Natio 
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Humble Life Heroes 


issued by Dr. 
stories of some 


a_ booklet 
containing 
They make thrilling narratives. 


We have received 
Barnardo's Home 
Jarnardo he roes 


One was recommended itor the V.¢ but died 
before he could receive the coveted honour. 
One was awarded the D.S.M.; two the Militar 


Medal; three were mentioned in dispatches, Xe. 


rhis is one side f the story. The other is that 
the children of our fallen heroes are, in many 
cases, in danger of being homeles Sometimes 
the wife dies whilst the husband is away on set 
vice. What is to become of the kiddies? In case 


after case of this sort Dr. Barnardo's have steppe d 
exhausted, and the 


in. But funds are nigh 
increased costs of everything make the work 
most difficult. May we look to our readers fo1 


w Dr. Barnardo's during 1917 
of national importance.” 


increased support f 
It is really ** wor 








TURKISH BATHS 


AT 


HOT-AIR a 


HOME. 


No for of perfect cleanliness as 
t VAPOUR BATH It 


Liver Troubles, Skin D 

f x ve a i Absolutely Safe 

Outside Heater; Heat Regulator; Exit is casy 

and immediate no assistant require. 
Write for ‘‘ BATH BOOK," No. 24, 


J. FOOT & SON, Ltd. 171 New Bond Street, 


London, W. 











DON’T LOOK OLD! 





But restore your grey and faded hairs to their 
natural colour with 


LOCKYER'S SULPHUR 


een pnt th dpc me 


few days, t preserve ‘jpen nabred 
ret nthe \" 
41/9 Soid Everywhere 4/9 

Lockver's g tht ¢ Hair and restores the natural 
( Ir mel riake ©. t perfect 
ll Dressing 

This world-taus Hair Re rer is prepar by the great 
Hair Spee PP en & ¢ 1 12 Bedford Labor- 
ator ! n, S.E., a un} 1 direct from them 


tor from any chemists and stores throughout the world, 











THE QUIVER 

















FOR DAINTY FABRICS 





LEAN, dainty curtains add greatly to the charm of the home. 
Lux adds greatly to the charm of the curtains. They are never 
quite so pretly as when they have been washed with Lux. 


LUX is a unique washing preparation made in the form of flakes or wafers. 
Every particle is delicate and transparently pure—every particle saves you labour 
and preserves the fabrics. Lux gives a lather rich and cream-like, in which 
dainty hands and dainty fabrics need never fear immersion. 


For Curtains, Silks and all washable Decorations of the Home. For 
Mittens, Mufflers, Socks, Sweaters and other Woollens for the Troops. 


L JW WON'T SHRINK WOOLLENS. 
= ‘ed AY, WON'T DISCOLOUR SILKS. 


IN PACKETS, 4d., 3d., 2d. & 1d. EVERYWHERE. 
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT. = 5, y17-93 
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From an actual Micro-photograph 
of the Micrococcus Catarrhalis— 


magnified 900 diameters —taken 
at the Runcorn Labcratorie:. 














caninseiianaaianmnncenieiet ss) 
YOU meet myriads 
of these organisms 
every day. 


The Catarrh microbe is the most common 
form of microbe which enters the system 
through the mouth ausing the ordinary 
cold, and eventually chronk catarrh of the 


1 ) ‘ 
nose or throat. Bactericlogists assert that 


1 


the activities of this form of microbe can be 


prevented best by the frequent use of 


EVANS’ 
Pastilles 


The effective precautionary 
measure against the Microbes 
of influenza, catarrh, diphtheria, 


maeumonia, etc. 


rmvery man and woman needs these handy, 
easily taken Pastilles nct only as a cure tor 
sore throat, catarrh, loss of voice, Cic., but 
also as a sound and definite precaution against 
the myriads of deadly microbes encountered 
in the day's work. 





Trench Evans 
| astil es are 
Odours: ple idid tor 
preventing the un; leasant 
ects resulting from trench 


odours, and our soldiers should 





i ve kept well supplied 





Obtainable from all per 
Chemists and Stores, 1 3 tin, 


Warning: See the raised bar 





i“ Post Order a box at once lor yourself or your 





rer Irien vce of difhculty 
to the Proprie’ors, enclosing P.O 
for 1/3 the Pastilles will be sent direct by return 


EVANS SONS LESCHER G WEBB Ltd., 


56 Hanover Street, Liverpool. 
1 1 ind @P : y, 


























IS MY FORTUNE SIR. SHE SAID. 
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an — a 
YOU meet myriads 
of these organisms 
every day. 


ca’ | SUNLIGHT 
SOAP 


at the Runcor 
enjoys well-earned and woerld- 
wide distinction as a soap of 
the first quality. its reputation 
is maintained by the 1,000 
guarantee of purity given with 
every bar and by the good 











report of thousands of house- 
0 wives who use it daily. 
SUNLIGHT SOAP is made for 
the housewife’s profit, for only 
thereby can the makers hope to 
profit by SUNLIGHT SOAP. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP is made to 


save labour and to preserve the 
clothes. 


The name LEVER o Soap is 


Guarantee of Purity and ! lence. 





LEVER BROTHERS LTD., PORT SUNLIGH 


—— a2ene writ to Ine Prroprie ots, enciosmy os .' 








for 1/3 —the Pastilles will be sent direct by return 
%, By, EVANS SONS LESCHER G WEBB Ltd., 
% a 2 56 ae anover Street, Liverpool. 
i ey ae A ul @P : 
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Bryant, 


w.c, 


** When woods are bare and birds are flown. 
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In the Market Place 
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‘'TWIXT OLD AND NEW 
On the Borderland of Civilisation in North Africa 
By BE. BE. SHORT 
UR home in North Africa is on the streets of the town. Their day’s work over, 
lerland of civilisation Phe tow they are marshalled back to re-enter the 
visits it iriving by rail or by prison But is there no precaution against 
mot He finds the post office installed their running away None seems neces 
with telephone, et the hotel with French sary. They are earning a few pence by which 
x guides, and sees on view picture they may improve their meagre prison fare, 
postcal of the town, et Iie walks and they are also getting a glimpse of the 
thr the crowded bazaars and looks at world. Prison is not so shameful or burden 
the 1 ues and the few usual “ sights some to them that they should run the risks 
Then, with rare exceptions, he rushes away, of recapture and heavier punishment for 
Vil 1 more than glanced at the white the sake of an attempt to escape. And the 
ills of houses and shops which town gets its street-sweeping done cheaply. 
old-world life hardly touched by he old prison is a strictly native affair, 
tl ve of civilisation on which he has to which the native Governor can still com- 
been borne to our town. There are even mit prisoners for minor offences. One may 
ut 1 residents, living just outside its easily pass the building without guessing 
wa vho take no interest in the current its nature. But there is sometimes the hum 
ot wing within them much as it has — of voices, for the prisoners are together in a 
flowed for the last thousand years Phey common room: and one or more of them 
et | understand hardly anything of it may often be seen looking out of a grated 
put who have lived within the walls) window high up in the wall. The jailer 
n irs do see, and are constantly in lives by tips and parting gifts from his 
terest in and amused by these currents fuests he prisoners are given little or 
| d new, which mingle and meet nothing to eat, but may be provided for by 
ea er friends and relations from outside. Hence, 
Our town has two prisons. The one 1s to some, imprisonment is a very light afflic- 
nder French rule, and is built on modern tion, no more grievous to their body than 
it has regulations inconsistent to their pride or to their feelings. 
with our ideas of a prison Daily there We heard once that a certain young man 
eme from it a little procession of pri- named Salem was sentenced to a week or 
clad in ne special prison dress. two's imprisonment fot taking part in a 
SI broom and barrows are served drunken quarrel in a native café. A day or 


em, and, with a mun ipal employe 


they march oft to sweep the 


il 


two later I saw Salem passing in the street 


On inquiring, I found it was not uncommon 


aie 


Se 


} 
5 


ae 


ee ee 


eee ee i ee 


es, 





ie a aa cman cs 
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French legal minds 
from old native mazes 

but rather after 
the manner of Solo- 
mon the East. 
For there 
is a quarrel between 
Mabrouk and Mo- 
hammed. The latter 

complaint 
the former, 


and 
instance, 


lays a 
against 
and the Spahis (court 
officer) fetches Ma- 
brouk before the Caid 
(native Governor). 
The whole dispute is 
trifling, but the ac 
counts given on 


either side are con- 








A Baker’s Shop in 
the Native Quarter, 


for a jailer to allow a prisoner out during 
the day, provided he returned in the even 
ing and in some way paid for the favour. 
Here, too, it is to the prisoner's interest to 
’ a little during the day and to 
night. So Salem 
way ‘in 
prison, mother, 
had than he 
had for her, brought him the best meals she 
could, and hurried around, spending time 
there 


“lie low 
in good 

himself in a quiet 
foolish old 
more for him 


return time at 
enjoved r 


while his who 


always worked 


and money to shorten his detention 
But to be confined in that 
ferent matter for anyone 
and friendless—it 


prison is a dif 
who is destitute 
means a hard time anc 
no chance of its being shortened 

When I first came to the town I was sur 
prised at men talking to me quite calmly of 
their having been in prison. Now I listen 
as unmoved as the speaker, for 1] know that 
the experience is so common that few people 
feel shame in 
theirs. 
ons are freely 
and kept there even for long periods 


acknowledging that it ha 
Accused 
promptly put in jail, 


been and suspected pet 


and 
and 


the law slowly winds its way to trial 


idgment. 


The judgments that send men to the 
itive prison are not according to a definite 
cod that is a new idea being evolved by 


while 


tradictory and con- 
“-.. — nd - = | . . 

> fused The Caid 
finally tells the dis- 

ia oe : 
putants to go outside 
Phot ‘ ’ 

D. M and make peace 
between themselves, 
and orders each to 
pay half of the Spahis’ fee, or, failing that, 


Evidently 
Western 
length 


he will put them both in prison 


this was not perfect justice, but 


methods of procedure at greater 


and have worked out less 
justly and efficiently. The 
made, as Mabrouk thought it the cheaper 
way out of the affair, while Mohammed did 


expense might 


‘ peace ’’ was 


not consider it worth while to go to jail for 


the sake of seeing his enemy there 

The wave of civilisation has bestowed on 
us a Town Council, which enacts from time 
These aim at the 


and 


to time various by-laws. 
ideals of humanity, 


Chey are set forth in correct 


highest 
public health 
form and phraseology, approved and coun- 


progress, 


tersigned by the heads of the central govern- 
affixed at our gates to be 
who 


ment, and duly 
read by all. But in our 
few, and 


town those 


can read are very very often the 
printed announcement has 
mented by a hoarse-voiced native who walks 


announcing the 


to be supple- 
round the streets essential 
part of the order 

Thanks to 
driver is no longer allowed to pile sacks of 


such by-law, a donkey 


one 


grain on his donkey's back until the legs 
ol the bend 
collapses 


Nor is he 


almost 
burden. 


poor beast and he 


under the weight of his 


permitted to work his beast with 


Oo 


'TWIXT OLD 
open sores on its back—sores which the 
driver used to poke with a stick in order 
to stimulate the progress of the poor crea 
ture when through long usage it was heed 
less of ordinary blows. 

Formerly our meat was brought into 
market from the slaughter-house slung over 
the backs of donkeys, and very imperfectly 
covered with a piece of sac king. Now 
another order has compelled the use of a 
sort of dog-kennel on wheels, with an open 
ing at the back or on the top, drawn by 
] nkey rhe present method might 
till offend the delicate taste of a new-comer 
from Europe, but it is certainly an im 
provement on the old 

Thanks to another by-law, the flies which 

swarm in our main street are seri 


sly hindered from settling and feasting on 
the ites, sweetmeats, cakes, bread, et 
ffe1 there for sale. In the good old days 
the only hindrance was the switch, more o1 
less plied by the vendor. Then there came 
a su n great demand for gauzy mate 





AND NEW 


rials, and the construction of many rough 
glass cases to cover or enclose such eatables, 
in order to comply with the new require- 
ments; and the flies found a permanent, 
instead of a fitful, obstacle between them 
and the feast. 

[hese by-laws are always enforced vigor 
ously while new ; but many of them after a 
while are very lamely observed. Some newer 
thing takes the first place in the efforts of 
the police or other officials, and the native, 
not feeling the benefit or the necessity of 
all these new and troublesome restrictions, 
slips back into the older and simpler ways. 
We have even seen a total and comical col- 
lapse of a well-intentioned edict. It was once 
ordained by the municipality, and made 
known to the public in French and Arabic, 
that henceforth all refuse put out for collec- 
tion by the dust carts must be contained in 
some fit receptacle. Alas! for those law 
abiding citizens who placed their rubbish 


le their doors in any tin can or box 


outsie 


ina nd condition. Such can or box had 

















a vaiue or ul 
a temptation 
passing by, 
appeared whil 


about. lhe ] 
to check this 
tacles Bete 
into the old 
bish in disord 
the 


winds 


Ways 


and 


THE QUIVER 


ility which offered too strong ing by to make sure of the burial. Phe fish 
to some poor Arab youngster had been seized at the railway station on 
and very soon it had dis arrival from the coast, and no doubt had been 
e the refuse was left scattered far enough gone to tell of its condition while 
lice attempted, but in vain, yet in the train \ couple of natives were 
disappearance of the * recep with us, and expressed their feelings freely 


not of satisfaction that such a danger had 


l, 


re long everybody relapsed 
but of sympathy at the loss 
the of the 


had any cl 


and dumped their rub been averte 
he ps by 


rummaged 


sustained by fish, and of 


that 


to be scattered ownel 


by 


erly a 
e ol seeing 


eatable out 


dogs, cats, regret no on lam 











if there was anything 
of the lot 

However, the municipality is 
not very strict. Fish, far from 
fresh, and untit to face the pub- 
licity of the market-place, where 
it ha pent some hours of a hot 
day, 1 old cheap down the side 
street of the town Oranges, 
applies tomatoes more or. less 
rotten, which no Iuropean would 
buy, all follow the same way. 

Phere was one autumn when 
measures were prompt and drastic. 
It w when cholera was near the 
tow and water melons were in 
sca \ French official, with a 
native assistant, went daily up 


and dow The 


n the market-place. 





assistant examined the heaps of 
melon and handed any unsound 
ones to his superior If at all 
oft, they were promptly smashed 
The vendor looked on resignedly 
it hi adly reduced stock, and a 
irt afterwards carried off thx 
heaps of broken melons, 
We hay of course, a propel 
na } post rvice, and in connection 
a With this the municipality has 
Tomb of the Phot 
Beys af Punta. 0. Mel every Here named the streets 
n ibered the house and affixed 
pla ith names and numbers 
and youngst« Without any hinderi in Ierench Arabi Lo as strangers 
receptacle and foreigners, these name plate have often 
fhe municipality watches, in the inter been of great service but very few native 
ts of the public health, over the perish tenants or landlords can tell the numbers of 
1e food oftered for sale. All meat must be their house or perhaps not even the name 
| ed by the medical officer and bear the of their street fo them the houses still go 
official stamp. But such watchful care is not by the name of ¢ past or present ownet 
ilway appreciated b the poor native or upier I! isk native where a 
ho troubles little al { fruit bew TT a li is, le 1 i by its proximity 
r-ripe, or al t bein tale— ju me mosq tomb ther special 
, : 
ed it be che Once we fron by 1 f 1 pass which 
I It ol 1 i I Ol 1 I 
1 I it A | nh wa t ucture l) pi is generally Jor 
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ae 


— 


| 
| 


Snake Charmers 
at Kairwan. 


after all, 
the 
streets are narrow, and not 


puzzling, and unsatisfactory to 


ny stranger in neighbourhood, 


Nearly all the 


single one is straight for any length. At 
first they all look very much alike, with 
their many zigzags, the whitewashed walls 
varying degrees of dirtiness, and their 


few small windows. Blind alleys are numet 


1 Che broadest and most inviting open 
ing may end thus after a few bends: while 
the narrowest, arched passage may prove 
to be a thoroughfare rhe stranger with 
even the best bump of locality is often 

rateful 


for the help oft the plate with it 
name of rue or impa 

The lamps in the 
ighted by 
civilisation. 


though only 
the 
are always oft 
the 


climate 


Streets 


petroleum show march of 
But they 


ten nights 


duty 


during some while 


full 
prevent 


moon is 
Prue, in our cloud 
the 


lamp’s duty and doing it more brilliantly 


ir the 


rarely moon from doing the 


but there is an awkward dark interval in 
ur narrow streets, during the shorter days, 
t before the moon rise So also it 1 
vkward when one sets out to catch our 
1.30 a.m. train of a winter's morning, 1f the 
m has set, or if the lamps have failed 
through the night supply of oil being 
exhausted 
\t nset there is an old-fashioned sin 
it ind an odour of the field in’ the 
idst of our town rhe cows, with the 
Ke) goat ind camels, come in through 





our gates and return to their masters’ houses 


from their day pasturing The camels 
have to be fetched from the gathering 
places outside the gates, where the herd 


man who has taken charge of them for a 
copper or two per head during the day hands 
But the 
way to their respec 
the stable door 


for admission, or push open the front door 


them again at night. 


their 


houses, and 


over COWS 


often make own 


tive moo’ at 


and walk in like any two legged visitor 
Ifere, too, the new and old order blend 
Under the cow’s neck is a wooden charm, 


haped hke the five 
hand 
and 
spirits 


fingers and palm of a 


one ot the manifold forms of ancient 


evergreen superstition and fear of evil 


and, for there is fas 


this 


convenience, 
hand” a sten 
that the tax 
been duly paid to the muni 


tened on Fatima’s 


cilled 
on the 


metal number to show 
cow ha 
cipality 

and 


the slow 


oul 


Phese are instances of 


gradual, but sure, change in town, and 


its blend of old and = new Among the 
new introductions there are really beneficial 
ones which al lowly and generally accepted 
and approve Yet even when the new 1s 


little sentimental 


and more picturesque 


the better i one has a 


regret for the simpler 


one which it ha displaced We used to 
carry home our meat by a bit of string run 
through it. Now our butchers provide pape 
of some sort to wrap up the purchases ol 


tome If occasionally 


‘TWIXT OLD AND NEW 


there happens to be none handy it makes Arab adopts starched collar and cuffs, or 
pleasant reminder of old times to say, when some Arab woman shows high-heeled 
Never mind,’’ and to carry home a leg of | shoes below the old-fashioned cloak which 
mutton dangling from our fingers. hides her figure and face. Some innova- 
ere is a large native general shop where’ tions seem mere artificial complications 
ir goods will be made up in a tidy without any corresponding advantage. 

parcel, and you “ pay at the desk ’’ as you Still, changes must come everywhere—of 
leave the shop. The native customer was — real or doubtful utility, or clearly for the 
slow to learn that he must no longer pay  worse—and even our town on the edge of 
ver the counter to the man serving him. the stream slowly follows the current. 
\ll the new ways are not actual improve Gladly and promptly, or regretfully and 

nent nor do all improvements meet with reluctantly, we are obliged to accept the % 

general approval. On pointing out to a changes and follow in some measure the ; 

in how the French had provided good — times 4 

had paved or levelled the streets Amid such surroundings we and our fellow j 

that in wet weather we no longer trod — workers of the North Africa Mission live and A 

id, he answered, ‘“ What advan- labour Alongside of these external changes 3 

in having good roads to keep we also remark changes of a moral and spiri i 

ne ks clean In the old days nobody tual nature, in which similarly bad and good 

ks, and they could wash their feet are mingled. We sorrow over that which } 

from. the mud splas! cs We ; progress bring ol moral evil We rej oi e : 

vith the lover of the sockless over the signs of dawn in some hearts and 4 

tainly we see no increase of — lives, the dawn of the New Creation which $ 

when the modern young shall never grow old or vanish away. 


eT a 


Be a 


} 
fs 


re eee eee a 





Che Old Clothes Photo: 
Market. 0. MeLeish, 
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THE MAN WITH A GRIEVANCE 


No 3 of “The Happy Club” Series 


By GRACE GOLDEN and DOROTHY MARSH 


We know t t id will bend, 
But, fea 1 it as straight, 
And, reaching late t nlooked-for end 
] k ba ir the g Is at Lt { 
HE Grump’s face wore a scowi. It 
was. that ime scowl which had 
riven him his nickname and 
hrough vears of usage, had marked the 


mouth 


faithful 


ittle discontented round hts 


steady 


even going far to spoil the 
expression of his grey eye 
Yes, it’s just the ime as ever,’ he wa 
saying, as he tapped irritably with his foot 
on the polished floor of the little sitting-room 
Here am I, only a 1] though I joined 


ul 


France almost 


1 


and went to 
while Almeri 


look at 


ip the minute war broke out 
straight away 
and him 


n, and he’s not even 


vaited for a commission 


ow, a full-blown capta 


ome within shooting distance of a German 
vet Always the same old game I'm 
sick of it.’ 

And I wondet uit in Margaret Carr, 
pe iking calmly deliberately how 


people with a perman 


burnt 


nuch 


itn 


had to do 
You know 


are not 


your being sick of it has 


that ‘same old game 
nt gnevance 
a rule popula 
Martin Clair looked at her, Ini 
face flushing to till 
Then he grinned 
You've not forg 
traight he said, alm 1 


that 


St un- 


ruddier tint 
hit out 


admuringly but 


itten how to 


one reason why | like you 


[ suppose 


I'm tired of people who gush and gas and 
m’t mean anything by it all It uch 
imbug I'll be hanged if I'll ever tr 

Well, my dear b I don’t think you 
uld if you tried » it just as well 

Margaret addressed the tall young mar 


itting opposite to her in an almost motherly 


fashion But it’s not always such a hein 
crime as you think to smooth over the 


tv, irritable tangles in life with a little 
My word, Martin, if you'd onl 


(| night 1! st 


three years \ I did, you'd know the value 
of peacemaker 

Well, ve 

“ Yes, I'm out of it 


yu re 
Mar- 


answere dl 


she 


now 


Instinctivels glanced 


garet slowl, 
down at the black frock that made her slim 
figure look still mor lender And some 


times I would give a good deal to be back 
But all the same hough it seems an awful 
thing to say, the war has given me my 
chanee It killed father, lhe imply never 
could stand up against the idea of it but 
ifterwards I'd never have t mothe up to 


London and been allowed to earn my own 


living, if it had not been that everythin 
eemed topsy-turvy, and ym irls \ 
knew were turning out for the frst’ time 

It doesn’t matter het 


And mother likes it 
that she can’t walk much ¢ 
a ’bus and looks at the people and the shop 
and it does her good As for me, I feel 
most important as a clerk in Government 
I alway think to ¢ 

Whitehall ound » i 
I've got m\ 


She just gets on 


employ 
adare a 


and now 

to throw it awa Really a | thoug! 
I beheve I'm a country bit it heart, but 
a country bird that needs a nice well-lined 
nest There no question about that Jy 
een too much of life tive miles from a statior 


with a big family to bring up and edu 
decently, o1 i me that would not b 
looked at by many ordinary mechani 
It's made m tl ree i Worl 


J am 

You know vou're not a bit mercenat 
aid Martin reproachtully nd aif Pd o 
got a halfpenny to offer you, I'd a k you t 
come and live ith me always in the countt 
You know, Margaret he stood and spol 
with deadly earnestne \ ire the o1 
girl I shall ever care two pins for Will y 
marry me some day when tl irl I 
and I can make a home for u 

The girl ked at him, looked at Ii \ 
feet 1 { t manl ! ! 

rifles fory | 


THE MAN 


rres face with the discontented mouth, 

iook st into the eyes which gave promise 
rf much that might redeem the rest. 

N can't,”’ she said For one thing 

I t want to marry anybody yet awhile 

ther I couldn't ever marry a 

Gi The words were cruel, but the 
ki twinkle in her eve belied them. 

1’) t to go and do something grand 

I 1 Then, when I come back with 


ee bands playing the ‘ Conquering 


Her vithout a leg or an arm or some 
thir fall on my neck, and the 
down rhe Grump had 
t t twinkle, and spoke almost 
It’s easy enough to make fun 
incurable CTs of the 
father used to call it 
» trouble again Margaret 
rrowfully Phen quickly 
p her hand to the khaki sleeve 
it, Martin he went on 
t bear people who always 
up against the world, ot 
t¢ i they call it and don't 
tly their own fault Cant 
iifv as a really worthy 
lappy Club You know 
\ ! | it that he is older thar 
e Gawthorpe and all th 
he does { Can le 
\ t! hay 1 
he Grump shut his mouth 
{ t tl wl knew him 
Phat ttles if 
\ ric rel Is n that | 
‘ ind 1 
! | tea thi iltel 
I mic t Lov | ( 
Hlis lips curled in 
Margaret ied { 
he ach tha Mi Pe) | 
1 { { cl \ I 
Ie ( Ch 
\ ‘ tI | wa 
it bee n 
| 1 nal sirort i to 
ul 1 ae ti mney 
not th ( i 
. ( r Miagrt . \ 
} } 


WITH A 


GRIEVANCE 


her mind the beau-ideal of what a gentleman 
should 


disadvantage 


be So Martin showed always at a 


beside his brother, and his 


mother quite unconsciously had all his life 


treated him a little hardly. And Margaret, 
who had known the whole family since her 
own childhood, knew this as well as she 
knew anything So now, as she could not 


admit to Martin that his mother was unfarr, 
and could not with honesty defend her, there 


fell a 


little pause in the conversation, and 
the young man rose to go, still with that 
little cynical smile on his face, before she 
had thought of another remark. 


“Won't 
knowing beforehand what the answer would 


be 


you stay she asked feebly, 


No, Tl cut along now. You won’t 
want me Good-bye Margaret; I won't 
forget what you said, but it’s no good for 


you to expect me to do anything grand 
‘TI don't 


could complete her sentence he had gone. 


began the girl, but before she 
She looked after him a minute, a half sad, 
cal expression on her face. Then, 
h, she 


prepare tea for the expected guests. 


sje 


The Carrs and the 


a little sig set busily to work to 


St. Clairs 


were not 
friends, but also connections, for 


Mar- 
was through her in- 


merely old 
Mrs. St. Clair was a 


varet’s mother, and it 


distant cousin of 


fluence that her husband had obtained for 
Mr. Carr the living of St. Mary Royal, which 
he had held til his death a few months 
before And though Gawthorpe, the 
family rtv of the St. Clair family, was 
me ty 1 distant from the village 
t! boys had always spent a good deal of 
their tim he at home, at the Rectory 
1 Mar ( been their especial chum 

iw four Carr boy being much younger, 
Lew is ti till at boarding school, 
\1 ! Margaret had idolised Mrs. St. 
lait the romantic adoration that a 
ll often lavish on an oldet 

ma l eve w, when with the clearer 
of womanhood she was beginning 

ot her gocdc was not quite perfect 
est ved admired her beauty and 
hav | fterne as Mrs. St. Clair sat 
rtable armchair the flat 

iiste ked even lovelier than usual 
hi \ ! ed hted up when she looked 
hei elder son Almeric was very 
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mother. In his features were 


ilmost identical, 


ike his fact, 
and only a careful observer 
that in his 
was something lacking that was to be found 
n hers 


have noticed face there 
To the casual eye he was not only 
ood to look 


fitting uniform, all that a young officer should 


upon, but, in his smart, well 


i) 
Yes,”’ he 


iffectation he 


Was saying, with the slight au 
sometimes put on, “I 
expect we'll be off in a day or two now, 
We've had our orders 
the Huns I’m 


say it’s pretty bad out in the 


and then for a go at 


longing to get at them, 


ilthough they 


{ : 
trenches 


Well, Martin looks very fit on it any- 
how said Margaret, who did not approve 
of Almeric’'s “‘ Society ait as she called it. 

2 mu ought to be able to put up with 
it 

Yes, | have never seen him looking so 
well,” put in Mrs. Carr, a gentle, whit 


haired woman, whose years of semi-invalid 


ism had made her look much more than het 
real age. 

Oh, the old Grump, yes,” 
Almeric lightly. ‘ He and I believe 
too, the better 
looked after 

“ Don’t 
meri said his younger hostess sharply, and 
\lmeric subsided Hle had heard Margaret 
use that tone before, many and many a time 
that 


observed 
likes it 
Tommies do get much 
than we do 

talk utter 


such nonsense, Al 


ie days of his youth, and knew 


argument was fatal on such occasions. 
Now, children, 
you must 
Almeric is going away 
No,”’ said Mrs. St 


to see every bit of 


interrupted Mrs. Cart 
not start quarrelling just when 


feel I want 
Not that | 


Clair, “J 


him | can 


mind him going, it is only what a St. Clair 
hould do, and it would break my heart if 
son of mine hesitated to answer his 
intry’s call. Somehow the older I get,” 


he went on, after a littl pause, turning to 


Mrs. Carr, ‘‘ the more I feel that the material 

things of life matter very little, so long as 

ve keep our sense of truth and honour 
nstained 

Ve inswered My Carr, in her soft 

f that 1 Il think, one of the things 

in later life begin to learn You 

I, Celia, have lived long enough to 

that the heart’s true happiness is not 

tter of comfort or convemence, but 

from something deeper 


Meg, 


who was looking bored and 


‘Come for a walk with me, whis- 


pered Almeric, 
a little uncomfortable at the turn 
Now 

respected parents have started philosophis- 


And I 


the con- 


versation was taking that our 


ing, there'll be no holding them, 
want to talk to you 

Nothing loath 
and hat, and they 
Battersea Park, neat 
Almeri 
him, and hardly spoke until they had reached 


an almost deserted path some distance from 


Margaret put on her coat 
made their 

which the flat 
quiet lor 


Way Into 
was 
unusually 


situated. was 


the entrance. 
“ Well, 
Almeric ?”’ a 


what is it you want to tell me, 
ked the suddenly, “I 
omething, by the gloomy way 


plant 


girl 
know there’s 


you are punishing the inoffensive 
They've not done anything 


shan't 


with your cane 


Come, out with it, or I have time to 
advise you for your good 
Iver since then childhood > days the boys 


had confided in her about their many scrapes 


Oftentimes had she shielded Almeric, who 
although three years older than herself, had 
always turned to her as to an elder siste1 


It was his nature to rush impetuously into 


trouble and then demand that someone 
else should pull him out, and Margaret, 
while she never spared him a good lecture, 
had always done the pulling, and when 
necessary stood up for him when the wrath 
of his elders threatened him 

I’ve been a fool,’”’ he said at last, still 
switching savagely at the unoffending 


pl ints 
* Probably 
© Vox 
* And 


help you with plan 


But how Another girl ? 


now, | Ippose want me to 


| you 


or letters of explanation 


because you've made a muddle of it by your- 
self. Really, Almeric, I should have thought 
you would have learnt to take care of your- 
self by this time This must be about the 


tenth girl, not counting the ones I've not 
heard of What would 


he knew ind she might 


yvour mother say uf 
ret to know about 
one of these ome day | 


feel 


attait suppose 


now you you can’t honourably get out 


of proposing—is that it ?”’ 

| have proposed 

And won't he have you a 

She has had me 

Almeri What « imean Mar 
iret. turned to him er fae ldenly 


troubled and \ rried 


THE MAN 


I mean that I’m married ! ” 
| re was a minute's silence 
Fell me about it,”’ said the girl in a low 


in which there was neithet 


rise, but only trouble 
her down at Camptown,”’ he began 
vhen we 


tly dull hol 


nothing 


were training. It’s a 
and 
And 
pretty little thing, even you couldn't help 
it And, I 
a fool I proposed to her, and 
red hot, 
likely 
came along and 


And cid, 


there, there 


to 


Was 


do she is a 


don't know how it 


| ‘ epted me and then 


to be 


when 


( ! we were going to the 


father sald 


he 


we 


: must t married we ended 


\\ is she?” 


het 


Margaret's he 
Chis 


‘art was 


Was a Worse mess 


than Almeric had ever got into before, and 


ted her powers of pulling him out 
What are her people 
is Flossie 


Hleavens ! 


Hler name 
” thought Margaret. 
she 


Prynne’s daughter 


asked again. 
He's ox 


shop down at Camptown, 


) | 1 } is she ? 
< Vd 
baccy 

body used to go there.”’ 
and her 
Oh 


a tobacconist’s daughtet 
the 


se echoed girl 
\ ou 
Almeri 


began 


ir mother say know it 
heart 
he 


know 


break her 


| t ist if eagerly ae 
Now 


happen 


I'm 
but 
her 


to ong 


y \ thing may Flossie 


she ha allowance 
what | wa 
Po take het 


go and see 


going to 
the money 
and smooth 
d so on ] told her we couldn't 
but that my 


You're as 


will 


het 


r just yet 
na see het 


day You 


Sistel 
good as 
wont you 


Mat ret ked at him helples ly What 


than before 


ok on lite 
th ri of his 


early evel 
cid not include 
own responsibilities 

ota 
would do what he 


like a child 


knew she could 


and purpose man 


Ip] cL she 
Almeric y k 


wanted 
vable im raany 


never have 


to desert when lhe 


thi 


him appealed 
Flossie 


ionable 


to her. She w 


ndered what 


w \ litth illy impr 


WITH 
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A GRIEVANCE 


thing probably. Well, it was no wonder she 


had succumbed to this young Adonis with 
his slim, lithe figure and handsome face. 
And the thing was done now 

Does Martin know ? she asked at 
last 

Martin Good heavens, no! Why, 
he'd blow my head off, and tell the mater 
at once 

“ Don't be a cad, Almeric,’’ she said 


sharply You know Martin's not a sneak, 
and if you run him down I won’t have any- 
thing more to do with you.’ 
‘Oh, all right 


asked 


?” he 
“ Here's 


London 


But you will do it 
but 
She 


confidently. 

would come to 
a brick, Meg.” 
brick,”’ she 
looked 


her a long vista of 


eagerly, 
her addre Ss 
with me You are 


“yea. I 


answered 


suppose I am a 
dull voice, 
before 


in a she 


as 
ahead and saw 


deceit and sorrow 


Se 
Flossie Prynne, to call that young woman 
her all that 
small, 


by maiden name, was name 


fluffy, 
and pretty in a common little way, and she 


seemed to imply She was 
was, judging by her tight-lipped mouth and 
hard blue eyes, most palpably able to take 
of herself. 

bell of the dingy 
which young Mrs, St. Clair had chosen to take 
felt that 
month the visit she had promised Almeric to 


care Margaret, as she rang the 


Brixton lodging-house in 
up het abode, 


temporary every 


make grew more distasteful to her. This was 
the third had 
Flossie herself the and 
printed a kiss reeking of cheap powder and 


now time she been, and, as 


opened door im 


scent upon her cheek, she felt she could not 


stand much more of it She followed her 
hostess into the stuffy sitting-room, and there 
presented her with the money, which, to 


avoid complications, she always gave her in 


hard « 


ash 


Thanks, dear said Flossie, in the cheap 


high metallic voice that’ always reminded 
Margaret of barrel-organs and banjos and 
tambourines ‘“ T was hopin’ you’d come 


along to-day, for, ‘pon my word, people are 


me all round. Don’t seem as though 
debt 


expensive 


dunnin 
] can help 
Must ‘ave 


Is pose ! 


runnin’ into somehow. 


bin born with tastes, 
to tell the truth, 
if Al couldn't send me a bit more now and 
Wouldn't the old lady stump up a 


if he told her he " 


I was wonderin’, 


then 


bit was short ? 
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hear Almeric 


ana 


: h that Flossie was b 

i et | ibilities of blackmaal 

t t! | ilel t let at | 

en 

Oh, impossibli he answered in as 
final and authoritative a tone as she could 
muster. I shouldn’t dream of asking 
Almeric such a thing if I were you I really, 


allowance eht to be sufficient, 


think your 


ind I think you will be wise to make it so 


She spoke as though she meant much more 


than she chose to say, and Flossie, looking 


slightly mystified and frightened (as_ she 
meant her to 
All the same 


than 


said no more on the subject 
Margaret felt 


and, as she escaped after a 


more worrred 


usual 


short a conversation as she could manage 


ie felt she never wanted to see the place Ol 
had know 


first Visit 


the woman again For, as she 
absolute 


Flossie had not 


with ertainty after het 


to Brixton one atom ot 


husband ; she had en 


real affection for het 
trapped him through his weakness of chai 
idea was to get as much 


Marg iret 
world could by 


icter, and her sole 
out of him as 
felt that 


a very sordid place. 


sighe «| 


possible 


and sometimes the 


It was almost dark when she got in, and 
he found her 
in the twilight 


mothe 
ustom 
“My 
girl 


dear child ihe aid at once as the 
went in, “I have had a great shock 
and | fear it 

It’s not 
could get no farthet 


‘It is Almeri Hle was 


too 


Margaret, but 


will be one té 
not began 


everely wounded 


four days ago, and died in hospital the next 
lay Martin has been here Ile was with 
him at the end. It is too terrible to think 
f these young me just in their finest 
manhood, that one is known since thei 


hildhood Oh how thankful I am that 


none cf our boy are lenough ! 


Margaret 
as het 


slipped adown upon a chai 


It was mother said, a great shock to 


her, and her first thought one of re 
only that 


with the dead 


was 
afternoon she had felt 
Then the full 


morse that 
SO angry man 


meaning of it all came over her and it seemed 


as if everything was as bad as it could be 
Almeric was dead ! Phat would be a crus! 
i nough blow to his adoring motl 


was alive, wa a fact that would kill her 
With her almost fantastic ideals of honours 
md chivalry, nuuld she ever get ove 
it And unle he was to hear the truth 
from Flossi own cruel lips, she, Margaret, 


would have t tel] She Val no coward 


but she flinched from the thought 
You Martin had been 
asked, for the sake of saying 
break the tension of her thoughts 
Yes, he has 
Margaret, he wants you to go 


and ere ¢ she 


something to 


And, 
down to Gaw 
His 


have you, | 


only just gone. 
mother 
think 


thorpe with him = to-morrow 


said she would lke to 


vou must go, deat 


Does she know ?” The girl's voice was 
carcely above a whisper 

Oh, ve the War Office telegraphed at 
once, and then Martin went down to het 
vesterday 1 told him | w certain you 


would go, and, as it is Easter, you will b 
ible to get away fora ; 


lo Margaret 


few days at least 


he journey down to her old 


home was one of the most tragic things of 
her life. For years afterwards she could not 
think of it without a shudder Martin was 
almost silent, and looked absolutely over 


come with grief Ile sat most of the time 


blind misery on his face 


longed to 


an expression ol 


looking out of the window She 


comfort him and also to confide in him het 
terrible misgivings as to Almeri wife 
But somehow she could not bring herself t 
peak, and they only exchanged common 
piaces all the way down 

It was almost a rehef to reach Gawthorpe 
ind get the meeting with Mrs. St. Clan 
ovel And it proved less trying than she 


had anti Ipated 


Mrs. St. Clair was in a way broken down 


with grief vet at the same time her wondet 
ful idealism buoyed her up She gloried in 
thinking that het on had met a_ hero's 


death fed \Imeri had re 


wound rescull 


fatal 


showed 


ceived In 

She 
Margaret his Colonel letter, deploring the 
loss of ind hes 


that if he 


Oniect voice rang 
had 
decoration 
hardly 
cou ilthough he leaned on his 
and Jet herself be guided 
L he mwed towards 


al promi 1] 
with triumph when she said 
lived he would have 


Of Martin presence she 


received t 
eemed 
con 
strength by lis 


advice, ane 


for his part he 


her a new tenderne that was very pleasant 
to see After all, the girl in a way enjoyed 
her days of try air, despite her personal 


~_ 
_ 
i 
— 
— 
— 
— 


Orawn by 
Woel Harr. /d. 


: ‘There's nothing else you want to 
lecture me about, is there ?’ "—y. 328. 
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old 


with 


of wild flowers 


wrow in the lo of het friend, for 


in the springtime, its rolling 


nd wonderful array 


rv refreshing to the dwellers in towns. 


iulthough she would not have owned it 


to outside she metimes hankered, with 
| her heart, for the quiet country lanes. 
But her | ive enjoyment was marred by 
black cloud that hung over her. She 
It more and mot eel! how the mothei 
is bearing het rief, that it would be to 
er a terrible blow to hear of her son’s 
ish marriage, and of the actual existemn 
I hits ¢ nmon littl Vile She had alway 
red him, but now he had in her mind 
ined the halo of a oldier saint Ili 
t ever very apparent to her, were for 
tten, li od quatiti idealised, and she 
is already contemplating a window in the 
parish church, with the figure of St. Georg 
bearing hei on feature a Its ubject 
Without compunction, for her own part 


Margaret would have ke pt the secret, onl 
ith her knowledge of young Mrs. St. Clau 
he felt quite sure that once no more mone, 

forthcoming he ould) not remain 





juliet Iler monthly lowance was nearly 
and there wa ol course, no means ol 
paying it Margaret thought of consulting 
Martin, but before he had decided to do 
he had been obliged to go to London to 
the family lawyer And there was no 
else \fter wrestling with her problem 
everal days and night the girl decided 
t she must herself break to Mrs. St. Clain 
nple isant truth But her pluc k failed 
time after time, and it was not until late 
he evening of her last day at Gawthorpe 
t ( IMmmMonee l rage to open the 
nie t 
Dear Mi St. ¢ he b n, 1 
that inded ! vn ears horrib 
ruy ] have to tell yo hat 
m afraid will lieve you terribly It 1 
out a hh 
Then I think f | it ready, my deat 
d Fhe eldet oman spoke sorrow 
but without < eat emotion 
Oh, I ar lad | \ load 
ted from the heart, but oa reat 
prise t k its ] 
Ve it is na i very sad thir : 
ing men 1 b ing men, and the 
to do is to ps the creatures off 
pparent 1 thi one wants 
he | ived her price 


QUIVER 
* how 
It 
to feel that he: responsibility was 
but 


But 


graret. 


did you know 


queried Mar- 


was an enormous relief, of course, 
at an end, 


] 


this calm knowledge and acceptance of 


the situation was 
“ He told 
That, ther ‘ 


so unexpected and puzzling 
himself 
xplained it 


Almeric had 


lived twenty-four hour im had, as she 
knew, been able to write a few lines to his 
mother What a good thing it was that he 
had himself told her of his folly. 

Yes Mii St. Clair ( 8 She was 
gazing int the red heart « the fire, for 
although it wa \pnl the evenings wet 
still chilly Sometimes I feel n Orroy 


is greater than I can bear, b then at other 
times I am happy, knowi myself very 
blessed lor what better fate is there for a 
man than to d ning, generally beloved 
ind a hero 3 better for me to re 


member hin 
Margaret gent y kiss 


nel crept awat 


to bed ly rrow and resignation she 
felt she had no part 

Karly the xt morni he left Gaw 
thorpe Hler |] ( kissed her affection- 
ately and ba her come again soon, ai 
hall always love you mort ow, Margaret 
because you knew him and were fond of 
him he added in parting Ile w such 
i d friend to everyone a you kn 
well 

But, d spite all her vVmpathy and sorrow, 
the girl could not help feelin even at that 
moment, that in the friendship between her- 
elf and Almet he had given always more 
than she rece | 

Much to het irprise, Martin met het 
when she arrived 3 ond 

I've extra | he said, 
1 couldn’t quite finish my busine 

vesterda but i not wort While going 
down to Gawthory i I must be off 
by the morn train to-mort 

Ile looked better than he had ck th 


look of 


and the buoyancy of youth was o more 

erting itsel Hle tool Margaret to het 
office and promised to come round to the 
flat that « nil 


} 


Margaret herself arrived home she 


er four brother 


WI! 
founda 


had 


en 


nosy ho 


arrived for their Easter holidays, and 
the little flat seemed hardly big enough to 
hold them \I Carr had retired to bed 
with the bad ‘ cl her much beloved 


THE MAN 


though somewhat boisterous younger chil- 
dret ways gave her, and in despair the 
rit ifter three complaints had come in 
from neighbouring tenants regarding the 
packed the whole party off to the Coli- 
eum in charge of Rupert, the eldest, a lad of 
nea ixteen. She had, in the excitement 
f seeing the boys again, almost forgotten 
hat Martin was coming that evening. When 
he arrived she was just doling out money 
l ¢ her ‘‘ family,’’ as she called them, 
ff 1 premises, And don’t be late, or 
r lose anything, or be rude to any- 
bod r I'll never let you out by yourselves 
wai he ended in the motherly tones 
that, with four little brothers and an in- 
vali ther, she had learned in her own 
‘ th 
| N do come in, Martin,’”’ she said, 
} t give those boys any more tips. 
| 


it quite enough to spend as it is, 


ll only make themselves ill.” 
Martin St. Clair had always been a 
favourite with the Carr boys, and_ their 
xcitement at seeing him again, and in 
khaki, t was too great for them to subdue 
it rl grew so riotous that Martin soon 
I retire into the house, shutting the 


door without mercy in the faces of his young 


vdmiret \s he came upstairs and into the 
itti om his face looked again quite 
boy nd without the heavy cloud that 
had ng over it. 


bad head,” said Mar- 
but she said I was to give you some 


pper and her They laughed to- 


Mother’s got a 


love.” 
message, 


sung people had their meal, and 


ther t down comfortably to talk. All 
the traint of the last few days at 
Gawthorpe eemed gone, and Margaret 
t she had got one, at least, of her 

back again. It was only when, 

bound to do, their talk fell upon 


events of the past week, that the 


look of pain and the constraint in speech 
ime back to Martin. 

1 so thankful that your mother has 

t he has,’’ said Margaret, trying 

t er him. ‘It might have been so 

‘ ] answered slowly, but then 

a hero to het She has not 

t f feeling, as 1 do, that I always 

n, Was always jealous of him, and 

t he had. And now I've got 
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it.”” His voice was bitter. ‘‘ Sometimes I 
wish I could go straight out and get shot 
rather than come home and have Gawthorpe 
and all I’ve hankered after this way. I've 
always grumbled and groused and ached for 
what was not mine to have. And I’ve got 
it now,” he said again, his voice this time 
full of the keenest pain. ‘‘ And I shall 
always hate it. I’ve got more than I want, 
for I’ve got remorse that I’ll never get rid 
of again.” 

“ Yes, and don’t you see,” the girl put in 
quickly, for she saw he was almost at break- 
ing point, “* that you are now beginning, 
all over again, the very thing for which you 


blame yourself? You won't take any happi- 


ness that is put in your way. You will 
always regret your past feelings and be 
wishing that things were different. Oh, 


Martin, you are hopeless.’”’ She looked at 
him, half laughing, but with tears in her eyes. 
that your 
work now is to take Almeric’s place with 
I don’t 
say you can do it altogether, but you can 


And you can set to work 
} 


“Can't you see,’’ she said again, “ 


your mother as far as is possible ? 


do something. 
and keep the old place going as well, even 
I’m not going to say a word 
against defend him- 
selfi—but you are as good a man as Almeric 
ever was. Poor boy!” she added gently. 
There was a long pause; Martin had no 


better than— 


someone who cannot 


answer for her. Then suddenly Margaret 
looked up. 
“You know about Almeric’s wife,” she 


said quietly, and the words were a statement 
of fact rather than a question, She never 
knew how she came to say them. 

Martin flushed deeply and looked away. 

‘“ Yes,”’ he answered in a low voice. 

‘Is that where been ?”’ The 
virl suddenly remembered the business on 
had been engaged, and Mrs, St 


you've 


which he 
Clair’s talk about a solicitor. 


“Oh, Martin, have you seen her, and 
isn’t she awful 
‘Awful!’ he said fervently, looking less 
awkward, 
Hlow did you know ?” 
“* Almeric told me.” 
“You know, I was so thankful yout 


mother was not more upset about it than 
she was,”’ said Margaret. 

Again Martin looked uncomfortable. Mar- 
garet, whose wits were quick, began to 


scent some mystery. 
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*‘T wish vou'd tell me all about it,’”’ she 


said ‘I know it’s painful to you, but you 
ee I was mixed up in it, and I’ve been 
o see the creature three times, so I have a 


ort of right to know 

‘Oh, I paid her off yesterday,” he spoke 
“ And America 
With another man, She 
first, as a matter of fact, so had no claim on 
\lmeric really, only it’s better to get her out 
f the and for all. She might 
made trouble.” 
But what I am 
\lmeric himself told your mother.’ 

But he didn't; I told her.” 

was surprised. 

And then suddenly 


she’s going to 


was married to him 


cruffly 


way, once 
h iv¢ 
o glad about is that 


His voice 


a light broke on Mar- 
raret 


(And you told her it was you. Oh, I 
inderstand it all.’”’ flash Mrs. St. 


Clair’s words, and the tone in which they 


Like a 


vere spoken, came back to her. 

Martin grew redder and redder. 

**T didn’t say I'd married her,” he 
‘only that she was going to have 


said 
sulkily, 
me up for breach of promise if I didn’t fork 
i 
“ And 
your mother's eyes 
then you talk of reproaching yourself.” 
It was the only thing a man could do,” 
Ilis tone defiant. ‘‘ I shouldn't 
told her at all, only I couldn't find the money 
myself at present at short notice. 
You know, as well as I do, that if she had 
known it Almeric, and that he had 
ctually married the girl, even if it wasn’t 
il, she would have insisted on having the 
and that would have 


ever in 


And 


lowered yourself for 
to save Almeric. 


you 


was have 


such 


Was 


hussy at Gawthorpe , 


broken her heart. 
“And you would never have told me ? ” 


*“‘Tlow could I? Besides, I didn’t want 
you to know. The mater doesn’t really 
care a bit for me, and she'll be happy all her 
life dwelling on her idea of what Almcric 
was,” 

H{e spoke only the truth, as the girl was 
obliged to own herself. But his 
ance of that truth struck her as sad in the 
extreme, 

“ But after all, I'm glad you know, and 
that we’ve had this talk,’’ went on the young 
man, speaking much more cheerfully, and 


quiet accept- 


evidently relieved to have finished with the 
subject. “And I shall what 
you've told me when I come back. 


remember 
There’s 
nothing else you want to lecture me about, 
he asked, with the smile that 
“You mostly do 


is there ? 
altered hi 
the thing 
+," 

* Only after a 
moment, and effort, 
“that you once said you'd never care two 
pins for any girl but me, and, if you still 
want me, I’ll be here when you come home 
again. You may think me mercenary, if 
you like; 1 told you once I was. But the 
truth is—the truth is,”’ she went on, with the 
show of feeling that was so beautiful, and 
‘I always cared more for 


whole face. 
thoroughly while you're about 


Margaret, 
with an 


only,” said 


speaking 


with her so rare, 
you than anybody else, even when you were 
lingered a little 
‘thou rh you 
now I love an 
Do you still 


the Grump,” her voice 


4 


over the word, 
But 
admire you with all my heart. 
want me, Martin ? 

Martin looked at her, and into his eyes 
came a light that she had never seen before 

“The minute I have finished my job out 
there I shall come home for you,” he said in 
his determined, matter-of-fact way. 


humorously 


aggravated me so. 


” 
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Some Personal Experiences of Life in France under the Red Cross 


By A. C. MARSHALL, 


iJ lay Contributory to THe Oviver; Si 


) where you will, to bustling cities 
r remote hamlets in the Mother 


Country—to France, Belgium, Italy 
R ia, Serbia, Egypt, Switzerland, even to 
M potamia, and you will find units of 


pable women and men labouring 
British 


John, 


Joint Commission of the 

Red C1 Society and Order of St 
nisation that 

sported nine- 

ided and 

entering 

I issing through 
biquitous ; 


rts spreading 


( ntually to 
pon any shore 
tively con 


th the world 


But it is no part 


nplaces of which appear to be 

to the general reader, albeit 

tinged with human interest 
tice, with pathos, tragedy, and 
our hospital was a self 
ny isolated as an English 
inity from all its immediate 
Passers-by in the streets be 
laughing-eyed 


o 


\ 





Mr. A. C. Marshall, 


Months a Red Cross Orderly on Active Service 


children who played upon the pavements, 
spoke musically in their native tongue ; 
but one might dwell a year inside those 
walls, feeling thoroughly at home, wanting 
for nothing and hardly sealising that the 
way to England lay across the Channel. 
rhe building itself in norrmal times had 
been a college for the priesthood, Every 
room boasted its 
Crucifix. On the 
grou nd floor lofty, 
well-lit 
were converted into 


dining - halls 


surgical wards. On 
upper floors the self- 
contained studies of 
a hundred and more 
embryo priests were 
prepared usually for 
one patient each, in 
times of great stress 
for two. A class-room 
had been magically 
metamorphosed into 
an operating theatre ; 
a store into an X- 
rays room; a library 
into a first-class dis- 
pensary. 

In the open quad- 
rangle long huts, 
painted white inside, 
had been — strongly 
built and fitted as 
surgical wards for half 
a hundred Reception rooms and 


CAaASCS, 
parlours became offices, Forty-six years 


ago the corridors of this building echoed 


with the tramp of Prussians, for in the 
strenuous days of the last war, during his 
temporary occupation of the neighbourhood, 
the enemy had transformed this very sémin 
aive into a hospital of his own, 

Attached to the main building, and form 
ing a bold corner of the hollow square, came 








he church—surely to-day unique as a 
sacred edifice, judged from the number of 
denominations it is called upon to house in 

rm. Amagnificent structure, with bricked 

1 vaulted ceiling, oaken stalls as pews, 

id superb windows, the church was divided 
a white, hanging curtain so that the 
reredos and one-third of the aisle remained 

Roman Catholic. Here a French priest cele- 
brated Mass soon after six every morning, 
ind in the dark o’ nights a faint glimmer 
de 


om the Holy Lamp would from out 


‘ 





A Peep at One of the 
Large Open Wards. 


ht the blues and reds of the windows 
ntastically. 

The remaining two-thirds of the aisle—a 
pretty, portable altar was placed near the 

rtain—was devoted mainly to Church of 
England service and was in the charge 

a resident Chaplain to the Forces. At 
intervals, however, this section of the sacred 
building was employed for the public wor- 
hip of Presbyterians, Congregationalists, 
id the disciples of other creeds 

Across the lawns and shrubberies there 
ime the quarters occupied in peace time 
by the professors, tutors and college per 

nel rhese were converted into a Sisters’ 
ltome, and in one section came the doctors’ 


with their mess below. 
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Well to the rear of the hospital itself, set 
in the midst of an old-world garden, with 
aisles and alleyways of trained lime trees, 
was the camp in which the orderlies made 
their home. An ancient stable with tiled 
floor became their mess-room, the harness- 
room their kitchen. Military huts were pro- 
vided, and a couple of marquees for sleeping 
quarters, eat h bearing a name of its own: 

rhe Firs,’’ ‘* Casey’s Court,” ‘‘ Arcadia,” 
“ Snuggery,”’ and “ Terra Nova,”’ to mention 
a few. 





Photo 
R. Saval, Rouen. 


So much for the hospital itself, and suffi 
cient has been written to prove the thorough- 
ness with which the one-time college was 
adapted for the new part it was called upon 
by dire necessity to play Mention must 
now be made of the peoples that went to 
make up the inhabitants of this British 
colony, set like an oasis on the outskirts of 
a Norman town, and point should be made 
of the fact that more than half of them 
three vears ago knew little or nothing ol 
wards and war, of hospitals and howitzers. 

Primarily, there came the patients, a 
fleeting populace for the most part, here 
to-day and gone to-morrow, wayfarers pass- 
ing from the battle-front to Blighty and 
halting for repairs en rout True, some, 
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set . 4 
th ward, and in the course of a few hours . 
there might be patients resting on emer- 
de gency mattresses in the very corridors. | 
led And out there we needed neither camp 
gossip nor newspaper to tell us when an 
: offensive might be expected. The begin- 
oe ning of a forward move was heralded by 
_ a drastic evacuation.. Right from the very 
“ front patients began to filter in turn through 
‘ ; field dressing station, field hospital, casualty 
- clearing station, and base hospital. Each 
opened wide its doors and flung out every 
4 . case fit for ambulance train and hospital 
| ship. 
| There was one night I am hardly likely 
| to forget. We had cleared the wards to : 
the dregs, as it were, and when we day 
. workers went to bed the hospital might have f 
contained two score patients, but not many 
more. Then, just before two o'clock in the 
morning, the camp was roused by three 
| blasts upon a police whistle, a clarion call 
| for every available man to turn out. A few 
minutes later the rush commenced. 
First there came the “ sitting’’ cases, 
| patients who could stand, hobble, hop, or P 
| even walk. They had been brought from | 
: i the ambulance train in London motor om- MY 
| ee vee p. Ba ul, Rouen nibuses and in chars-a-bancs from English if 
| Thee we twenty-eight rooms on this fleor, each seaside resorts—vehicles pressed long enough 4 
holding a patient, In time of stress, matifesses ago into this service of mercy. Most of the i 
and beds were placed in the corrido a 
patients wore the mushroom-like trench Mi 
| | more scarred and maimed than others helmet, but some possessed no head cover- 
| would remain a full three months; others ing at all. Sleeves had been cut from many : 
| 1. month or two; the 
najorit a week or } 
rtn t In times 
° I activity a 
P ( ould in 
” t ca flice to 
nail t patients on their 
—_— , Ld Lil the road 
I rl P | 
‘ Wi land bat } 
tic} k and sore 
epee t! e “down i 
| i lox il ] 
ud | 
sine Ca tic illness 
a ind accident cases f 
- the immediate 
vicini elped to | 
; swell the throng, and ] 
a the tide ebbed and 
and ms an ness ee bee Sa ; . : cig 
me that now we h id 1Saaee on = a worl ft theatre continued day and night, with two 


beds to Spare in every tables in simultaneous use and a doubled aff, 
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In Winter — 
(A View of the Ground 


and Part 


L tun lots of sleeves were empty alto 
gether, folded and tethered with a safety-pin 


Blood and khaki; mud and khaki. Band 


ages and splints in every imaginable shape 


and form Patients to whom some treas 


ured souvenir of the battlefield was the one 


possession beyond the little they stood up in 
Is it going all right, sir ?’”’ I asked an 
patient 


Don't know,” he 


officer 
laughed back cheerily. 

We went over the parapet at 7.30 1n the 
35 1 got this ttle packet.” 
He pointed to his right leg. The lower 
part of the had hacked oft 
and the bandages extended from the middie 


morning, and at 


breeches been 
of the calf well up beyond the knee. Another 
orderly and myself gave a two-handed seat 
locked 
and wrists, supporting his back with 
arms. It Is not 


ind picked the patient up on our 


ngers 


our free difficult to carry 


even a sixteen-stone man up stairs—when 
you know how ! 


Convoys are divided into two classes 


itters and het Sitters do not necessarily 
it but thre cun Uk or at least make 
] al pol itl ir 1 { | 1 

I I 
We got the sitting cascs up the steps 


and escorted them into the reception 


339 





Photo? 


R. Saval, Rouen. 


f the Hospital Front under Snow.) 


t 


room, where they occupied a double line of 


chairs with obvious relief. Each patient has 


ticd to a button a card from the casualty 


clearing station recording his exact medical 
diagnosis, and upon arrival at a hospital 
particulars are taken from him for entry 
in the books—name, rank, regiment, age, 
religion, and so on. ‘Then the O.M.O, 


(orderly medical ofticer of the day) passes 


down the line, examines the case card, and 
decides to which ward a patient shall be sent. 

No sooner had we disposed of the sitting 
They 


cases than the hers began to arrive. 


came in fours and there was 
little o1 


our 
f 


of our stalwarts formed the unloading squad 


In CONVOY Cal 
no break between the cars, 
and gently got the stretchers from the cars, 
We other orderlies were formed up in twos, 
and as a stretcher emerged a pair stepped 
took it 
Up the steps and the stretcher 
a jolt to the 


forward and from the unloaders, 


are lowered 
under the 


without pavement 


cloisters in the quadran ar Phe clerks pass 


along: then the O.M.Q, Ward 1,’ comes 
the order, and the two bearers are off with 
their burden It as their duty to sce the 
patient in bed and ulcly in charge of the 


sistcr. 


“Ward D,” the next. Two extra men 
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step forward, for it requires four to take a 
stretcher up the stairs. 


| patient has a red card as well as the 
‘ a dangerous case “Get him 

| quickly,”’ whispers the surgeon. 
Is it good enough for Blighty ?’”’ asks 
patient. ‘“ You bet,” smiles down the 
doctor, ““ when we've done a bit to help.” 


The very sight of a bed, with its figured 
counterpane and snowy sheets, sends scme 
patients almost delirious with joy. One 

ht I took two captains to a room that was 


fitted for a couple of patients 
By Jove, George!’”’ I heard one new 
ival say to the cther. “ It’s a veal bed. 
How long since you slept in a bed?” 


Fourteen months,’’ came the answer. 
lt was grey break o’ day when we orderlies 
¢ back to bed on the morning of which I 
have been writing. For about an hour and 
a half we had been literally bombarded with 


patients, and the hospital, instead of housing 

bout forty cases, was so packed that we 
had the corridors lined with emergency beds 
and mere mattresses. There was coffee and 
biscuits for us shirt-sleeved workers that 
morning, and I think we earned the unex- 
‘ ed ra ' 
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But, after this diversion, we must 
return to the personal census of the hospital, 
and next on the list after the patients we 
will place the doctors. ‘There is an R.A.M.C. 
major, with many medal ribbons and long 
years of Army service, carrying the entire 
responsibility upon his broad shoulders as 
officer commanding—O.C., for short; he 
seems always to be near at hand when 
patients come or go; his signature ap- 
pears on every form or order; he presides 
at Medical Boards; reads the lessons in 
church on Sundays; cheers or soothes the 
relatives who arrive post-haste from Eng- 
land—in fact, is the Atlas supporting the 
institution. Then there are the surgeons, 
the physicians, a bacteriologist, an anzs- 
thetist, a Red Cross quartermaster, and so 
on 

On the nursing staff there are the matron, 
the night superintendent, and the sisters. 
fhe matron wears ribbons won in the South 
\frican war, and either she or the night 
super. are present when a patient dies. 
The sisters are trained and certificated 
nurses of long experience, several of them 
from Australia, Canada and other Overseas 
Dominions. Many and many a faticnt 

















And in Summer. 


Photo: 
R. Saval, Rowen. 


(A Gr f Patients with their Relatives: Medical Officers; Sisters, Nurses 


and Order 
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owes his very life not so much to the surgeon 
to the sister, and the skill and self-sacrifice 
these women is quite one of the most 
triking aspects of Red Cross work in France. 
Less experienced than the sisters, but no 
willis are the V.A.)). nurses, for the 
most part gentlewomen who have forsaken 
lives of ease and leisure and comfortable 
homes to minister to the sick and maimed, 
to undertake tiring domestic duties in the 


wards make beds, clean floors, feed 
helpless cases, and perform a hundred and 
one other tasks either by day or night 

And the rest of the personnel is made up 
There an R.A.M.C. 


geant-major, a sergeant, and a corporal 


to 


of mere men is sel 


not 
one of them with less than a dozen years 
and after 


\rmy hospital experience them 


the Red Cross orderlies. 

Almost every profession and calling is 
represented in the ranks of the latter 
There is a Nonconformist minister, two or 
three schoolmasters, gentlemen of means, a 


in no sense does the Red Cross sap men 
from the Army, for “A” 
not accepted for service at all. 

Broadly speaking, there main 
orderly—the nursing orderly of 


class eligibles are 
are two 
classes of 
the wards and the ’ who performs 
the 


and 


“ pioneer, 


stretcher-bearing, does outside 
in fact, the handy 


These classes, 


jobs, 
the 


be 


about 
to 
very considerably, for there are 


is, man 


plac e. however, are 


subdivided 


orderlies in attendance in the operating 
theatre, a Red Cross corporal is the expert 
radiographer in the X-rays room, and the 
office clerks are Red Cross men. Going 
farther, there is an orderly in the linen store 


ot 
which 


a most important branch hospital 
activity. The all 


hospital refuse, dressings, and the gruesome 


incinerator in 


aftermath of operations are burned, is In 
the hands of orderlies. 











Orderlies wait at table in the medical 
officers’ me and the various stores are 
kept by these Red Cross men, whilst the 

driver of the ambu- 
lance wears the same 
badge One of them 
at least goes a-mar- 
keting in the town; 


another presides over 


the dairy, and each 
day sterilises a sur 
prising quantity of 
milk; another will 

in the intervals of 


stretcher-bearing 


manage the garden, 
and transform the 
flower beds from the 
jumbled and_ be-rib- 


] 


boned colouring of the 





Hut 

Wards. 
the Royal Engineers, and placed in the 
min Each hut holds re than 
l ersity professor, an artist, a journalist, 
isic-hall vocali a pharmacist, an iron- 
er, a tailor, a commercial traveller, 
r] lore, collier factory hands, cooks, 
tton spinner hips’ stewards, and so on. 
() in rare ¢ where some spe ialist 
knowledge make them indispen able to the 
] ital re tl of military age and fit 
t ( ith tl I perial Forces, so that 


1 
French into a more 
simple scheme _ that 
will unconsciously 

Photo cause a patient to 
R Sava 
think of home when 
rravelled quadrat 

eres is oe he is able, from an 

invalid chair on a 


balcony, to realise that he has found a haven 


of rest after the storm 

Fhen there is a French chef, reinforced 
on the flanks by refugee girls from Belgium, 
who pare vegetables and wash up dishes 
and croc demure nuns who have charge 
of the seminary laundry, and sundry native 
women who char, clean corridors—and hold 


up their hands in dismayed horror when a 


>? 
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patient bellows as he inhales the laughing 
gas that is administered preparatory to a 


surgical dressing 


So much for the purely personal side of 
thi nderful little community. Each 
live its own life. Orderlies and 


ork with one another, but socially 





{ es are 
S ipart 
t they 
in 
\ll 
1 on 
1 th 
Cate 
? if 
r¢ ting 
Lit 1o 
a ered 
| I \ 
q 
\ YY 
\ ‘ en 
tI ‘ tri 
r¢ 
the 
I na 
oiten 
1 } 
of ¢ { 
" } 
] that 
r 
are iret The Beaatiful 
er Gardens. 
ev ¢ { { ¢ iderably anglicised—t 
b 
thudding in the night are 
ike from the base There are 


in the zone of the arm 
pnel and gunshot, and a ward 
in touch with contagion in a 
Primarily, with so many 


around, there is the peril 


Lil 1 
n ] have known a dozen 
be under treatment for sept 
fingers at once, lor a surgeon to 
wk leave from the same 
r to lose a ¢ ple of hei 
it The greatest possible 
L\ guard one against this 


which attacks so swiftly 

\y lect Is Cast broadly ore) 
ith isolation tents and special 

trench fever and ga 


t without hazard to those 
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who have to work closely in touch with 
them. 

There was one occasion of which our mess 
will always feel proud. It was just at dinner- 
time, and the bulk of us were assembled 
round the table when the word came: 

Who'll volunteer for transfusion ? 

\ patient 
who had _ lost 
a leg by ampu- 
tation lay at 
the point of 
death. The 
femoral artery 
had given for 
the third time, 
and the hemor 
rhage had been 
so severe that 
the poor, 
racked body 
was almost 
bloodless 
Fresh, young 
blood was 
wanted, and 
every orde rly 
in the room 
volunteered 
without excep- 
tion. A quick 
and careful 


Photo selec tion fol- 

; — lowed, and in 

by the uitous R Cr the end the 
cn 


sergeant-mayor 
was chosen to 
give the blood that saved the patient’s life 
a plucky feat, upon which he was afterwards 
personally complimented by Sir Douglas 
Haig himself, during a tour of inspection by 
the Commander-in-Chief 
Patients whose names figure upon the 
dread Dangerous list are allowed to 
have their relatives with them, and special 
passes and passports are provided by the 
War Office to enable these anxtous ones to 
travel quickly Down in the town there is 
a special Red Cross Hostel, where relatives 
may stay, under the care of a matron, a 
sister, and one or two of the versatile order 
lic There is a smart touring car, driven 
by a Red Cross lady, to meet them at the 
station and whisk them quickly to the 
hospital, and at any hour of day or night 
they cap he fetched instantly to the bedside. 
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From the hospital point of view, the There is the chaplain, the sergeant-major, 
resence of wife or mother can often change and an orderly going through a hete 


course of anill or socheera wounded geneous ma of oddments from a mud 

man as to give him the courage and detet stained = vatlise hie are maki 7 

nation nece wy to pull him through ventory of the content Oo much mone 
m the other hand, when all hope has been photo of a lad in silver case, Compa 
tbandoned, it can but add to the burden of safety razor, two blankets, and so on All 
C.O., matron, and sister to have to comfort these things are packed up in a clean, new 
the stricken ones, and hospital workers who sack, and the points where the mouth is tied 
though retaining their sympathies to the are sealed with some special device. Oy 
full, have become inured to the horrors of the label under the address is the C.O.’s sig 
leath itself, feel terribly the presence of nature, and up above in bold letters one 
grief and sorrow in the persons of the reads: “ Deceased Officer's Wit 
relatives. One can ease the dying moments And once I remember a mere lad comin 
f a patient with morphia, but there is in with a bad back wound We got him 
nothing to offer a widow of five minutes but into bed from the stretcher by lifting hin 
a silent pressure of the hand. bodily on the bianket, and when he wa 

In a general sense, a Red Cross hospital comfortably settled he looked round. Then 
Is ever a place of cheery confidence and despite his wound, he started up in bed 
brightness. Boldly I have called this and, extending a hand, pointed to the patient 
personal reminiscence of six months’ ser- next to him “Js that yo Jack Jue 
vice, “‘ Hospitals Without Pain,’’ and the — whispered tensely 
title is not so far-fetched as one would It was simply one of the romances of the 
imagine, for sheer, agonising pain is seldom war—two brothers meeti in adjoini 
to be witnessed, thanks to thé high efficiency beds in hospital And one of them ha 
of modern surgery. come from far Australia that his own 


As a very humble orderly, I have kin was stranger to him 


ometimes been at hand when patients Then I can see the padre in his khaki an 
have passed to that bourne whence no Sam Browne belt, writing letters for a hel; 
travelle1 eer returns Soothed by matron less case or actin it regiment l cen or ofr 
and sister, they seem to me simply to have the personnel of the hospital, a huge pile 
fallen asleep, the climax of a slow sinking, of indifferently written correspondence be- 
during which they have been given oxygen fore him; J can see him in the early morn- 
and everything that science and skill could mg in surplice walking along the corndor 
devise either to prolong life or to ease its with the Holy Communior nd a Red Cre 
ebbing In the same way, surgical dressin orderly stand tiffly at 1 ilute as | 
when the wound is probed and the healing passes. 
urlace prepared take place under a There are 1 ny 1 re memories ot sis 
hiff or two of gas, and a very minor packed month For one thing, there wa 
adres ing, for which ga is not deemed nece that tall fine ter who le Line Wile to 
ary, may be provocative of more quick the patient she nursed—but that is quite 
wtual pain than in the case of a really inother yarn Phere is that corner of the 
dangerous wound cemetery { t weepl rves ot grave 
»o far as the ope tion ire concerned, 1 each surmounte by ap 1 oolen cre 
must be borne in mit that the patients in recoradmg th rhianyie regiment or unit 1 
a kKed Cross he pital are men who have the fatetul date 
been fit strong itive and -thor rhs And once vi 1 |v ped with a stretche! 
health Phere ! e of the morbidne on which la till fort inder the | 
oft a long, painful illne and any number Jack, a maimed, banda ollicer sti 
of the men | ha helped to carr ror paimtull hi et fi j inl cou 
1 to operating ta have been 1 ly to ul ti I it attent ¢ \ 
crack a joke with t esthetist. One mar passed, an unforgettable token of respect 
I remember, distinct! ed for coming from one bi man te nother, who ha 
to the theatre without rst gettin haved made the preme saci flor Iwi a 
Man ther pictur vd into my mind ( nis 
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THE SECRET HOME 


The Story of an Empty House 


By BRENDA ELIZABETH SPENDER 


Was an empty one, two or 
estate agents had stuck bills 
in divers colours upon the 

and on boards like solidified 
tipsily over the uncut privet 
yet John Finnan could have 
1c had seen a woman kneeling 

hing by the bow window of 
m in the momentary glimpse 
that he had caught as he passed 
ite. She had not looked an 
ian either, as ordinariness goes 
t London, for she wore a wide 
la great ermine collar turned 
throat. She would have been 
dressed in the West lend, and 
her kneeling on the floor of a 
house in Trevor Place. He 


whether he could really have 
| 


and, doubting, his brisk pace 
rked London doctor with a 
la wit and children to 


little enough time for dreaming 


eing visions, and John Finnan 
lined to suspect himself of 
had 


11h uch 


lin 
een such a 
attitude He 
1 on his heel, and went back 


to be 


if ae really 


an 


perfectly honest, 1 must 
urprised to find her there. 
and, then 
hard-bitten features 


ung up now, 


as 


1 shame at his own apparent 


of the sashes of the bow 
pen at the bottom, and hat in 
nt towards it, for, being an 
ituation did not strike him 
ement., 
r pardon—when I passed a 
emed to be in trouble 
win, you know, and undet 
I didi not feel that I had 
i 1 to move her hp 
and a lieht shone in her 
I me shutter between herself 


had been drawn 
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ide world 


aside. She came nearer to the open win- 
dow, her head under the wide hat held a 
little one side as though she mocked 
him He that her 
hands were clasped before her in a 
ermine muff. 


on 


playfully. saw now 


ao 


g eat 

“ Don’t apologise, it was very nice and 
human of Dr. Finnan.”’ He stared at 
her, wondering how she came to know his 
name. 


, 


you, 


‘““ Besides, I am so pleased to meet 
you again,” 

An ungloved hand, as velvety soft as a 
child’s, from the great muff and 
reached out for his with an odour of some- 
like violets floating towards 
moved. The doctor, tearing off 
his glove, felt himself an abject fool. He 
had not met so many great ladies in his 
busy life that he should have forgotten this 
and, the 


eyes 


cmerce d 
thing sweet 


him as she 


one, besides, curiously-shaped, 
and the sensitive 
mouth set in the small, pale face with its 
pointed chin, had a whimsical beauty of 
their which should have kept their 


possession in a man’s memory. 


deeply-lashed grey 


owl 


** Surely, if ever—I could not have for- 
gotten !”’ he stammered, his Irish tongue 


turning the painful fact into a compliment. 
She interrupted him 


You have quite forgotten me—and yet ! 
No, I don’t think you have really forgotten, 
Dr. Finnan.” Her mouth twitched oddly 


at the word. 


“Mrs. Carter, by James! Mrs. Carter— 
Lady Carter, I mean, ol course! For- 
gotten you ?” 

rhe doctor wrung the hand that had re- 


mained in his until the rings upon it must 
hurt her, He 
stepped back and looked at the number upon 


have but she made no sign. 


the fanlight over the front door. 

“It’s the old house, too, isn’t it? Number 
Kive >” 

Shi led 

“It is the old house, too,” she agreed, 
and was silent, losing her smile, 


“A great deal of water has gone under 
the bridge for both of us since then, Mrs, 
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Cat Che remark was anxiously kind, 
t | face did not lighten. 

Not for me—really and truly outside 
( nges re le than nothing. Some 
t do you know, I fancy that I stopped 

Vu when we left this house, that for the 
last fifteen years I have been- just a body 
without a soul,” 

Fifteen years ! urely it’s not as long as 
that!” said the doctor. Inwardly he was 
telling himself that time had treated het 
kindly, and yet the alteration in her was 
great. It was not that her face was so 
much older than that of the young bride at 
Number Five, Trevor Place, who had been 


one of his first patients twenty years ago; 
you could not iy of one feature of her 
lovely face that it had changed, all the 
resources of a woman of means had been 
upon her side in keeping even the signs of 


middle-age at bay, and vet she had become 
immeasurably older in the most ubtle 
sense. He felt instinctively that most of 
the hopes and beliefs of the bride of twenty 
years ago had become impossible t the 
woman who stood before him leaning upon 
the side of the open window 

I expect you are wondering what I 


am doing here—don’t pretend that you 


are 


ot. Lalways t you that I liked you for 
being human and having the small sin 

didn’t | If you are not in a hurry, |] 
hould like to talk to you for a moment J 
will open the door 

John Finnan k well enough that 

h own corner h a couple of street 
iway, tea was already pre id upor Ul 

dining-room  tabl pirit-lamp burnir 


blue under the singi tea-kettle, and hi 
ife beginning to ft a little and interrupt 
her darning to look up and listen for his step 
on the pavement outside. He knew that 
he was probably jeo} lising that half-hour 
bet en tea and irgery when it Wa 
nderstood that his boys might inte rrupt 
their parents’ fireside quiet to invite ‘ Dad 


llal 


oration in the matter of Euclid and 
dred difficulti but happenings wet 
re enough in hi if make the clucida 
tion of the mystery of dy Carter's pres ( 
there worth the sacrif and, beside il 
ighed m vit i that, the eighth 
viich God g1 to faithful doctor 

him that she had need of him 
She let him in nd he followed her along 
the hollow-sounding boards of the narrow 


4 


e) 
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passage and into the front room, and there 


, 


as he stood hat in hand facing her, he saw 
that she wa lighter and more frail than 
ever, and that she was on the verge of 
tears. 

“ Of course, you don't remember ’’—het 
voice wa wistful you must have so 
many such scenes to witnes but—this is 
the day when Sonny died. 

She glanced around the darkening room, 
and her movement pointed the words 
Finnan’s mind leapt to the realisation of 
what she was seeing there—a little, humble 
sitting-room all in disorder, a sofa drawn 


up before the fire, a shabby young man who 


stood with miserable eyes and bit his hip, 
and a mother who held her child to her 
breast and defied even Death to take her 
darling from the shelter of her arms. 
“Your name was the last thing he said— 
you remembet Dr. Finna 
My dear Mi Carter ! It was het 
voice, 1 t] memo! which made him 
widenly bl hi st I know that you 
can't forget nother ever does, but it 1s 
long ago | i have other great happi- 
Nesse r husband uccess—vyou must 
be very proud of him—and his love for you.” 
* His love ! She shrugged her shoulders 
under her fur Of course, you have not 
met him for fifte veal My husband ha 


b 


were 


cannot 


many inte he 


| When you knew u 


a great 


interrupt there 


Sonny and I, He was not very successful 
then, wa h Perhap if he had been 
Sonny might have stayed ith us Well 
he has 1 i rruptions now, and, as you 
t he h I i great ICCeSS 

In wl i hare Finnan spoke a 
little stern! d she appreciated the fact 

I share the results of his success In 
what to e making of 1 no ! 

Or ¢ ! | could 1 let vou have 
inything to ith the 1 1 and tumble 
of commerci life—dear Lady Carter, the 
idea is ridiculous ! 

Ile looked at her kindl ind laughed the 
laugh of the ] ane and reassuring 

fam positi from what I remember of 
( ter that all | private life is dedicated 
to y 

As fa 1 | wo he has none. When 
he is not at the Il or on a committee he 
is im du t ith Iu retal But | 
did not want to see you to talk of that. I 


V( 


dare say if u have married that girl you 


THE 


d to so long you know as well as 


hat no man’s heart is married for more 


ve not discovered that Lady 
answered, and grew red. 


him as though she thought him 


ve never inquired after the practice.”’ 
more lightly. Was it the gold 
ed to prophesy ? 

k his head. 

rk mine, Lady Carter! No, lots 
sential things I thought that 

ld bring me have not fallen to 
but my wife and the boys are 

m all—fifty times.” 

ve children 

bovs the eldest is on the Con 


He was ashamed of his opulence, 


bering the dead child whose memory 


t her there. 
1 
er if Mrs. Finnan would call on 


would be 


1 must come that 


fraid that I can seldom get away 


ictice, but perhaps Kati 2 
l wasn't trying to coax you West 

vain as that—but I shall be a 

ir when I am her 

Hle repeated the word in his 

l am taking this little house again 

the rent is even less than it used 

ve lived her I had to come 


t l k at it, and when I found 


empty the idea sprang up in my 


I would take it and stay here 
when we were not entertaining 
make it look just as it used 
the same sort of furniture 
my own shopping and cook 
ta l used to, and tell 


away on a journey, and 

lder and gone to school, and 

them coming back soon I shall 
it it isn't fifteen year ince | was 


and I know you disapprove 
re running down her face now, 


miling, and the doctor in 


mpted him to watch for symp 
teria You always used to 
whimsical—I remember once 

1 told nurse that vou never had a 
it! many ideas, and you didn’t 


” 


re good for me. 


SECRET HOME 


“What about your’ husband ? He 
wouldn't care for you to be here alone.” 

“He'll probably never realise that I’m 
not merely paying visits. Are you going tc 
bring Mrs. Finnan to call on me ? 

“| think I'd better,’’ said the doctor, with 
an emphasis expressing at once his doubts 
of the suitability of her design and his own 
inability to persuade her to abandon it. 

As a matter of fact, Lady Carter’s project 
which Dr. 
Finnan and his wife, even though she was 


proved feasible to an extent 
an incorrigible optimist, had not at first 
thought possible. The little 


furnished with such close attention to its 


house, re- 


appearance of fitteen years ago, often sto ud 
shut up for a month at a time, but when the 
Carters were in town was generally inhabited 


for two or three days every week; and the 
woman who made it her refuge from the 
empty coldness of her real life grew subtly 
different while she stayed surrounded by het 
beneath its roof. Her face grew 


memori 
adder perhaps, though her eyes were softer, 
as she busied herself with household tasks, 


her rings laid aside, a womanly apron such 


as she had worn in those early days of her 
marriage tied over what seemed to her a 
plain and inconspicuous frock, though it 
would have exceeded her dreams of mag- 


then At 


tion, she arrived no more in ermine or sables, 


nificence Katie Finnan’s sugges- 
for fear of attracting unwelcome attention, 
for Trevor Place, dully respectable as it was, 
stood in a somewhat unsavoury neighbour- 
hood, and it came to be generally believed 
locally that she was an actress who often 
went on tour, a rumour which the Finnans, 
when at last it came to their ears, thought it 
just as well not to contradict. Perhaps 
there was just a slight element of very un- 
derstandable selfishness in the Finnans’ 
surprised satisfaction at the working out 
of the plan, for that 
district of the North-east has but few 


resident geatry, even in the broadest accept 


strange particular 


ance of the term, and it was something of a 
KXKatie Finnan to know 
equal in 


new expenence to 


intimately another woman her 
refinement and more alive to the poetical and 
artistic side of life, more full of dreams and 
fancies than the doctor’s wife had ever had 
time to be, however much she might have 
been inclined. It might have seemed im 
possible that Katie Finnan, with her smooth 
mouth, her 


fair hair, her big sensitive 
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hands a little needle-worn, as her face was 
i little lined—because the practice had not 
turned out all that they had once hoped it 
uld— ith | outline 

ted the approach of 

frank, cemed to make 

her the houild 
ever have formed a great friendship with a 
woman so highly-strung, so emotional and 
impulsive as Irene Carter; yet the impossible 
happened, for they had both been mothers. 
Despite all his kindness, the life at the cheap 
little house in Trevor Place, the passionate 
grief for the child who had died so long ago, 
were incomprehensible to John Finnan, and 
seemed a part of the whimsicality of which 
he had accused little Mrs. Carter of Number 


Five so very 


tall figure whose 
middle-age, and 


blue eye which 


contemporary of he: sons, 


and which 
Lady Carter in all her 
progress through high society had not been 
able to lose. To his 


prehensible enough 


many yea4rs 


ago, 
somehow stately 
they were com- 
was to her that 


wile 
and it 


Irene Carter showed all the secrets of the 
little house. 
Those quiet days, filled with sewing, 


reading, the work of the little house, and 
more than all with dreams, with Katie and 
John Finnan’s friendship, and the company 
of the 
a schoolboy 


Irene ( 


Finnan boys, who had commenced 
became to 
The 
roof 


worship of her, 


irter the real part of her life. 
under husband’s 
to her. She confessed 


to Katie Finnan that sometimes 


days she spent her 


srew to be strange 


at a dinner- 


party she found herself making modest 
household plans for Number Five which 
would have astonished the sleek and well- 


groomed humanity among which she sat. 


I just stopped myself in time the other 
day,” she told Katie and the doctor one 


they sat over tea at the Finnan 

‘Lady Alberta Field 
the law about working-men’s wives, 
and being so ridicul that J had to 
tell her about that dear, good, clean woman 
at Number Four. I began 


the top half of the 


day as 


house was laying 
down 


just 


rhe woman who 


lives in house next to 


mine in Trevor Place Dick was there, and 
I saw him start and stare at me, and that 
topped me in_ time Fortunately, the 
footman announced me more peopl just 
at that moment, and she didn’t hear 

What did Sir Richard say * asked 
Finnan 


She shrugged ] 


‘Nothing. I 


ier shoulders. 


expect he blamed me for 


calling attention to the poor, shabby, swect 


past which we seem always to ignore. 


John Finnan shook his head at her, but 
though he thought her a foolish woman, hi 
wife saw to it that he should pity her, and 


indeed Finnan was a kindl oul himself 
and not blind to the pathos of Trene Carter's 
double life. When he passed the narrow 
gate, with a memory of the day when he 
had seen her kneeling in the empty room, 


he would always pause and look if he had 
not that 


when window of 


time to go in, and ] admit 


he did see 


must 
the 


anyone 1n 


Number Five it was as often his wife or one 
of the boys as the tenant herself. 

John Finnan’s work, of course, often 
called him out at night, and it was on one 
such occasion when passing Number Five 
that he encountered a man in a long over- 
coat pacing to and fro before the row of 
little house He scarcely noticed him 
then: only when, a few nights afterwards 
coming out of Number Five, where he had 
called to leave a message from Katie, who 


had a cold and could not come herself, he 


discovered him again morosely trudging 
the pavement he recalled the fact that he 
had seen him there befor 

Now, what does he want?” said the 


doctor t himself, pausing for another 


glance back to the stranger before he turned 
at the corner of the street ‘ Has it leaked 
out about Jrene’s being there alone, and 1 
he thinking of a bit of housebreaking No, 
he'd never b uch a fool as to advertise 


his presence like that. I sappose Carter 
hasn't found out what she doing. and sent 
ome manservant down to a that she’ 
quite safe? Next time I come across you 
there, my fine fellow, we'll have a little con 
versation and clear the matter up 


Then however, when it came 


mntervicw 


to pass, was arcely to be described 
conversation.” Trene ha 


ittland 


merely a “ little 
been staying at a great house in S« 
Her host wa important person whom it 
band’s « 


the visit 


that he 
tried het 


uddenh 


was good for her In 
hould ch 
highly-strung and 
he had decided to have one night at least 
at Trevor Place before going home. She 
had telegraphed 
her that she wa 
eleven, and 


rect 
had 


irm, but 


nerves, 


to IWatie 
arriving at about ha 
Katie, late ; the hou 
things had not 


with her friend, insisted that she must be 


urmising that 
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ry oeaasigsyrey, Tees 
God bless yo 
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is is Sir Richard Cartes. 
‘ c ’ os 


; my wife —p. dil, 


with a fire lighted and 
welcome her. LTortunately, 
» Walk round with her and 
Of provisions, but he ex 
call that night, and so 


{ 


d fi lly decided to LO back 


bother about fetching 
I shan’t mind walking 
I ive ech Jren the 


um to the door and kissed 
face between her hands. 


u, dearest, and good night,” 
339 
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Oudiey Tennant 


said the doctor, lifted his hat, and strode 
out into the street. 

As he was lost to her sight behind the 
privet hedge of the next garden Katie 
l'innan shut the door of Number Five, and 
almost at the same instant the doctor 
became aware of the fact that the man in 


the long overcoat was once more patrolling 
the pavement in front of Number Five, 
Trevor Place. Thought and action were 


generally near together on Dr. Finnan’s 
part, and almost before he had realised his 
own annoyance he had confronted the 
stranger, 
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“Hallo, you’re here again, are you, my 

friend ? This is the third time l’ve 
u hanging about here late at night. I 
id like to hear your explanation. 

The man said nothing for a moment, but 
one could tell that he had every intention of 
replying, that his answer, when it did come, 
would be all the more forceful for the silence 


seen 


which had preceded it. 

“ This is the second time that I have seen 
vou leaving that house late at night. Let 
me have your explanation of that.” 

The voice was hoarse and strained, but 
linnan scarcely noticed it, so engrossed was 
he in the absurdity of the man’s words. 

“My presence here requires no explana- 
The lady who lives at Number Five 


” 


tion. 
is a friend of my wife’s. 

“You lie!” said the hand 
shot out, and had not Finnan learned years 
ago, in the course of his work, to be ready for 


other; his 


all emergencies, he 
found himself lying 
it was, he ducked, 


would probably have 
on the pavement. As 
and getting inside the 


other man’s guard, forced his arms down to 
his sides. 
“Why did you do that, you silly fool ?”’ 


} ] 


asked the doctor more affably than he had 
yet spoken, his silk hat on the back of his 
from their 
to combat 


dangling 


exerted 


his eve glas es 
string, all his strength 
the other’s struggl to 


head, 


free himself and 
strike again. 

“T met Hamilton at the club just now, 
and he swore she was leaving the McGraths 
to-day he has been 
she wasn’t expected at Portchester Square 
until to-morrow. I knew she would be here 

with you.” 

“ Portchester Square? You knew she 
would be here—by James!” The doctor 
gave his captive a sudden twist that forced 
him into the light of a neighbouring lamp. 

If it isn’t Carter—Sir Richard Carter, 
! I’m blessed! You miserable 


taying there, too, but 


oft course 


hound, is this how you spy upon your wife ? 
“IT have never spied upon my wife, a 
you put * aid Carter ullenly. ‘I 
never knew that he came here until a 
couple of months ago, when my solicitor, 


that she had kept taking 
from me, let it out. It 
we lived when we were 


vho did not know 
the house a secret 
l the house where 

Gieusl S Beead at } v 
first married, but the district has ¢ 
and I did not like to think of her here by 


herself at night.” 


ne down, 


“So you came down to play guardian 


angel ? ”’ 


“ If you like to say so. 
leaving the house, and I had my suspicions, 


Then—TI saw you 


I have tried to disbelieve the evidence of 
my own eyes, but now I heard what you 
said to her at the door.” 

““ What I said to her at the door ? Why, 


Irene isn’t there.” 
“Liar again—and you call her by her 
! I dare say you 


doing the chivalrous thing, 


Christian name—you— 


think you are 
but you’re found out.” 
For a moment there was silence. Finnan 


go his hold upon the other’s_arms, for the 


let g 
quarrel seemed to have gone too deep for 
mere physical force, 

* What 


you take me for 


have you found out—what do 


““ My wile’s lover.” 
For a 
nothing to the doctor. 


moment the hoarse words meant 


He, John Finnan, 


accused of being the lover of another 
man’s wife? This was indeed an event 


outside his experience. He had been, In 
the course of his twenty years in the East 
End, the friend, perhaps the only friend, of 
many a woman sick and alone; not once or 
twice he had taught a 
lesson not casily husband, 


for a wife’s sake 
y lorgotten to a 
if possible by the sharpne of his tongue, 
with the strength of his right 
arm. Naturally he had been reviled in 
various picturesque fashions and 
of many things, but his moral character it 
had never however angry 
with the Irish doctor, to assail. As a matter 
of fact, it had never occurred to him that as 
is concerned the seventh com- 
frangible, and for the moment 


if necessary 


accused 


, 
suited anyone, 


far as he w: 
mandment wa 
he was struck dumb by the accusation. 
Then he raised his own face to the light. 

‘‘ Look here, Carter, you’re mad! You 
know me well.” 
The other stared and hi 
“It’s Finnan—you of all men! 
The doctor laughed a trifle uncertainly. 
‘* Now I suppose you'll take back all that 
u’ve been talking about me and yout 


Jol W dre ppe d. 


” 


rot vou 
wite.”’ 
“Why should I?” 
* But you know me!” 
** So does she! It’s no good, Dr. Finnan. 


I remember the night when the kiddy died 
—I couldn’t speak to her—she turned to 


you.” 
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1 You must be one of the wickedest men 


“Good heavens, Carter, have you been 


dian thinking this of your wife ever since alive !’’ she said. 
th . ‘“ He is also one of the biggest fools,” said 

z i “ Things were never quite the same be- her husband. Katie Finnan took up the 

tween us, but upon my word I never put it parable. 
r influence befor You have neglected your wife, and 
B you can see that you're on then _"* 
Vhv the wrong track now Pardon me!’ Sir Richard raised a 
Carter was silent. He reached out two protesting hand and interrupted her. ‘‘ Do 
large hands and gripped the railing outside you realise, Mrs. Finnan, that twenty 
the privet hedge of Number Five as though vears ago, when I was a small clerk in a 
hit d support. The doctor stamped — shipping office, I brought Lady Carter to 
mpatient feet: in his own way he was a_ this very house after our marriage? You 
: hot-tempered man. talk of neglecting my wife—I worked late 

«th You take back your vile suggestion— and early for her, and I have given her 

Now that you see who I am?” position, money, a_ title—everything a 

Sir | rd shook his head. woman could ask for——” 

bt nately—it is that which con- “Except sympathy.” 

. that I am right “ T don’t understand you.” 
| tor’s teeth shut together with a “It isn’t success that has filled your life, 

— it is work. Irene has nothing.” 

a ; i he said, and there was a ‘She went into society—very clever at 
. pl n the short sentence. the game, too—I owe her a great deal 
se S rl Carter found his arm seized there 

knew how best to apply “ And I expect that you have never told 
k to the human frame, and himself her so?” 
resi ting to the door of Number Sir Richard’s hard, grey eyes flashed a 
Fin Finnan’s thunderous knock brought scrutinising glance at Mrs. Finnan’s face. 

a Katie to the door, expectant, then astonished For some reason, Mrs. Finnan, you are 
se I nd tumbled his accuser into the — anxious to find fault with me.” 
= “Tt is no question of finding fault,” said 
ri ne in Kati this is Sir the doctor with cutting gentleness. “ He 
and Kk Carter—this lady is my wife isn't to blame, Katie, for the fact that he 

re in the little sitting-room now, hasn’t a heart excepting in the anatomical 
ene | having released his arm sense.” 

Carter bowed his grey head and stood, hat ‘To be married to a woman like Irene, 
by! ¢ at Mrs. Finnan’s open face, and think that diamond ear-rings mean 
4 l from r to the humble, homely, long happiness ! exclaimed the doctor’s wife, 
te furnishings of the litthe room who had only possessed one diamond in her 
ie wit Nankne of bewilderment life, and that a little one which she wore 
ye I I ive him a kindly hand above her wedding-ring. 

- I lo you do, Sir Richard—how did Sir Richard’s mouth twitched under the 
\ ' vi f re! t as waxed moustache He was understood to 
Si hard stared, reading a meaning ask in a muffled voice what did “ mean 
vhich was fast becoming happiness to a woman, and at that she 
Finnan exploded into ex softened, 

‘We will talk about that if you like, Sir 
t idiot has got it into hi Richard. John has to go back to his sur- 
I'm here a ha rit ull !— very he expects a call, and Irene cannot be 
r here for another half-hour, but he will not 
| tt inarticulate ery John Finnan’s raise any objection to your waiting here 

eloquent of rprise and in- with me, [am sure 
ie nat Her big, capab work-rough Sir Richard wheeled round towards the 
, ed Ly ed its way through the bens doctor, and his pallid face with its deep-cut 

1 to t 1, ame r fingers clun lines grew red. He stammered. 
aii ~ turned upon Sir Richard. “* J—Finnan, I've made a fool of myself. 
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tluiness, and 


im with a ready 


Sir Richard ca 


as she kn 


Finnan 


in setting the sing! 
‘ il 
¥ Lit 
man happy \ 
1 ned hut tl 
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rdon and your wife’ 
spected you.’ 


held a 
interrupted 


Finnans 
hn Finnan 
Ishake 
back after seeing the 
and looked at 


before the fire 


Kat 
engrossed 
kettle upon the glowing 
mai ke al 


tell me what 


i 
Carter nl om elf 
ree een { han 
pr prorne he t | l 
bor t prett 
Doth olf t th 
il had beet 
ve him toa better 
. | After leat 
t til Loy l 
b ‘ t| it ; | 
(loo for Ire 
Drak i hh 


kind of 


1 





drawers, on a nursery fireguard. hung little 
clothes, and a tin bath stood against the 
wall in a corner with a bath blanket ap- 
parently spread out to dry, thrown over it 
But other pr ple have lived here since ?’ 
he asked 
IKXKatie nodded, arranging the little clothes 
n the fireguard with tender hand 
Of course he kept all Sonny’s own 
things—the furniture she bought again. J] 
know it seem mad whim, this little house, 
but, oh, Su wichard he has been so lonely 
She the ht t had for tte Sonny, that 
vou only cared for tting o1 her life at 
Portchester Square had no love in it, nothine 
that spoke of the boy »>she came back here 
to dream that he had y both still 
Sir hu ul f vorked 
My p Irene h Lit 1, following 
the gesture Watie mack iM own phot 
raph a Wha the ¢ ram 
vorn and battere e had given 
it to her the mantel; He dre 
t deep b th What I do, M 
Finnan i the tim UY ) 
Kate i } ra tcl 
Let ! that | till, and— 
1 tel ! t 1 ) t meant t 
in ct \ Com 
Cl vit ti ir n is well as 
Phu h t l ‘ t § wed tl 
cll at tl ry | tartling 
hem bot 
Wi! t l 1 =) | Richare 
“| } 1 { I 
a0) ix l il t ] 
eloone ( 
Sir hu t ‘ ! l 
i 1 ( i 


lee I rt Richard 
halt 
bb rial t behes 
) ( t \ 1 t | rt rew 
i m. | - a 
] 
| 
i {1 mn 


ALL RIGHT ! 


A Message from the Men at the Front 


By the Rev. G. EB. DARLASTON, M.A. 


Mr. Darlaston spent three months in France in connection with the Y.M.C A. and had 
tal opportunity of getting into close personal touch with our men at the Front. He 
. gives his impressions of the life out there as the soldier finds it. 
. LL them I am all right.” person. And yet here was a message which 
re them I am getting on fine.” was as general as it was innocent. 
Tell them not to worry about me.’ No, it was not the censorship in this case 
| m I am quite happy. The only that they were trying to avoid. It was the 
thing | nt is a bit of leave.” unbelief of their friends that they were trying 
, [hes e definite messages I was’ toovercome. They had said the same thing 
| vy men at the front to convey to a hundred times in letters, but they had 
t home never been able to make their friends believe 
or accept it. They knew that their friends 
“ Tell Them I am All Right!” suspect them of hiding things and of not 
| n at one centre right up behind telling all, of glossing over with a meaning- 
for about two months, where — less generality what would have increased 
I rtunity to come into fairly their anxiety 
vith a large number of men Much as I might desire to ease the 
classes and from many anxieties of parents and friends, I honestly 
And when it became known believe that if they could see the men as 
me, most of those whom they are, if they could participate in their 
quite intimately asked duties and share their life, their anxieties 
‘ cir people, or if that was would not be nearly so poignant and _ per- 
rite to them telling them © sistent as when they are left to their own 
hfe which Thad been — imaginings ] doubt whether I shall be able 
| returned as the to say anything in this article which will con- 
f message but apart vince them, but a visit to the front has con- 
( ind detat there was vinced me that there are many experiences 
reiterated word Pell that are easier to go through than they are 
4 t to watch at a distance Going through 
| Cl und vague a them makes a difference to our condition, 
( personal essengel ind in that different condition we can do 
erstand why some m« and bear what we could never have endured 
s eyed by a third person in our original condition, 
I f the censorship ong the 
ny men the thought of It is Quite True 
ki their private letters It is that difference of condition that we 
f their writing on many forget when we think of our loved ones, — It 
iltogether foreign to the is that which we cannot imagine. We put 
Just as | found men _— ourselves in their places, and to some extent 
t money into envelopes which imagine the appalling circumstances, but 
ealed, firmly beheving it we cannot so easily put ourselves into their 
| ed » | found those who — condition It is as though a child were 
ves into their letters, plucking wild flowers on a bank of nettles ; 
Ol { f the intimate things of the heart you think of that soft skin all stung and 
« t because they knew blistered, and you spring forward to snatch 
that uld be read by a third it away, and then you find that the child is 
343 
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wearing a leather glove, and a large pro 


rtion of your fear has been for nothing 
\ so, when the men at the front say 

Tell them at home that we are all right 
it is not merely to hide things that would 
increase anxiety. In a strange way it 1 


quite true that they are all right 

Except for certain terrible moments and 
hours, the actual experience is not so bad 
as the distant imagining. I do not 
rate the horror of the battle, the ghastly 
sights seen, the revolting beastliness of the 
I doubt 
any normal imagination can truly picture 
And yet, whether it is for good or 
I have no doubt that the soldier tak« 
in the 


unde 


soldier’s duties at times. whether 
this 
evil 
into those circumstances something 


protection of which they are not quite the 


same as at the distance we fancy. 


We are Anxious for Ourselves 


rhis is one consideration that we might 
bring to bear on our anxieties. Another is 
that a considerable portion of our anxiety 


+ 


much to ourselves as to thoss 
A great deal of 


our own loss, the 


pertains as 
for whom we are anxious 
it is due to the fear of 
possibility of our own deprivation. It is 


what we shall suffer as much as what they 


may suffer that sets us quivering It cannot 
but be that 
regard in our grief 
that a hard thing to say, vet admit the 
of it in the hour of death 

We mourn not for him, but for ourselve 
\s Shakespeare put it 


there is always a core of self 
People who would think 
truth 


rhen we i\ 


“ Puncan 1 In Lrave ; 
After lite fitful fever he sleep 


And again, in the mouth of Hamlet to his 


toical friend Horatio: 


\bsent thee trom fteltcit 1 while 
\nd in t} harsh world draw thy breath in pain, 
fo tell my stor 


Obviously in the hour of death it is not 
the dead but the living that suffer In the 


ime way what a mother or a wife suffe1 


ining an anxiou sleepless night is not 


essarily an indication of what the loved 
one suffers. Our suffering is not necessarily 
thei rhe 


quite 


i facsimile of common root 


f anxiety 1 much, if not more, in 
mcern tor ourselves as it 1s In a concern 
other And though it is no light or 
y thing to commend, if we 


that 


a Cl 


r the 


will be brave 
t ugh to 


pray everything of selfish 


n may be taken from our grief, ever, 


rarding from our 
hall 


days sublime above thx 


merely  self-re concern 


anxiety, then we tand in these terribk 


urging sorrows, and 


with a strength not ow lead others 
in the true w 
rhe life of the 


lile, a grey lile, or, more 


own 
men at the front 1s a drab 
literally, 
khaki 
ind lit with fire 


though it 


means tl une thing, a life, on 


occasion splashed with red 


The Outsider’s Point of View 
ro an outsider, except for those occasions 


itis a monot round of duties, a monoto 


nous serie { fatigues, and a more pleasantly 
monotonous spell of rest-times. At the 
front everythin is against a dreary back 
ground of ruin and desolation. There 

certain samen over everything At first 
ight the men themselves appear almost 
featurele They take on the colour of the 


earth in which they live Coming out of 


the trenches on a hot summer day, their 


shrapnel he ets white with the chalk, thei 
boots and puttees thick with the dust, and 
the dust clinging to their clothes, men seem 
almost to blend with the white roads along 
which they march It is the same on a wet 
wintry da only mud takes the place of the 
dust rhe trench helmets come well over 
the brow almost covering the eves, and 
casting ‘a shade act the bronzed and often 
dusty face that it is not at all easy t 
distinguish men whom you know. <A 
Kipling say Men haven't a name, but 
only a number and that mehow corre 
sponds with the way in which the individual 
is lost in the group, and the group merged in 
the materia trroundings in which they live. 

But tl the outsider’s view, and from a 
distance is vel ditheult to come right 
inside that 1 iotone and estimate critically 
and exactl what is underneath it. But 
when you ad et under it you find it very 
different. fi what you imagined To be 
ure, me LIS nd grumble, but 
t! in at { ta thicrent indication 
of their lif If we agree that that is the 
kenglishs right, it is pre-eminently the 

tdier’s pri e, and tl like the swearing 
needs parti ir assessment 

Phe gr hin is mainly to do with littl 
wl \ | in the long perspective 
do not matter much—things like lice and 


rats and a monotony of rations, the bearing 
, or the wrath of 


an olticiou ergeant. As a matter of fact, 


ALL 


which everybody notices, there is far more 
boredness and grumbling among the men 
in the base camps than there is among the 
me the line. And of the great things— 
f inds, and death, and serious perils, I 
| ever heard men grumble about these 
Beneath that colourless monotony 
mething hidden which makes all 
Cl between the appearance of it 
l r fact ot at 
rl reat wealth 


up,a great 


» € h other 


etermination 


there 1 


lL there 


etal 
idealisation 


an 


The PositiveThings 


N whatevel it 


onotonou 


d 
things 


ille with 


RIGHT / 





I 


pathetic things is to talk with a man just 


back from ‘“‘ the push,” to see the cloud on 
his face and the tears in his eyes as he talks 


of dead friends. 


Che worst of all,”’ said one man, “‘ was 
to listen to the roll-call.”’ 

I cudna leave him,” said another, ‘‘ and 
I wadna.”’ And from the story I could 
imagine the speaker, himself bleeding, 


crawling through the 
mire of shell-ploughed 


fields with his half- 
dead friend upon his 
bac k. 


“ What did you think 


about ?”’ I said, try- 
ing to examine the 


mind of an intelligent 
young corporal 
had been telling me his 
tale. He answered, “ | 
don't know I'd got 
to look after my young 
officer.’’ He was only 
twenty-three himself ; 
but his officer had only 
just come out, and the 
terrible peril in which 


who 


he stood was forgotten 
in the care of the man 
who was down. 

Now if at 
home could only ima- 
gine that kind of thing 
as part and parcel of 


pee ple 


the experience of the 


men at the front, I 

believe that, while 

their anxiety would 

not be removed, its 

quality would be 
Jarlaston, M.A. changed. At any rate, 

as 1 have been ad- 
mitted a little way into the experiences of 
the men, I feel that even when the worst 
comes to the worst, there is more to admire 
than to be sad about. 


What Counts 
I 


been most poignant when I have been think 
of myself, of what I might lose, of my 


can see now that my own anguish has 


ing 
friends and what they might lose, not as | 
have thought of the men themselves and 
what they go through. Certainly there is 


a hardening process which comes through 
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bevond this, there are 


and purposes which 

ente! } experiences altogether 
tlerent for ictually passing through 
it the are as we Imagine 

We 1 sorry for ourselves and 

I for our friends, but for these men ther 
is something richer and deeper than sorrow, 


there is admirati that often wells up 
nto reverence there affection and the 
truer pride and these all set in faith and 
ramed in the Christian hope. 


If there is anything t inspire us to a 


alm mind, altogethet 


juiet Courage and a ¢ 


Iree iron tupid i vective and hot thought 
less speech or dreary despair, it should be 
plendid good cheer, the patience and 
e faithfulness of the men If people could 
ly see their boys and their men-folk, they 


| been a little unfan 
lott: fear and 


them anxiety occupy 
» large a pla heir thoughts of them. 
While if the | t into their minds and 
keane their feelin ind be able to appre 
te he mind feelings have adapted 
emselve r tl ( the circumstance 

h the \ when the message 
\\ re | right,” they would 

t it 


The Home-Feeling 


Che co i! I that thei pe ple at 

1 | be overwhelmed with 
xiety is signif t of the loyalty and love 
it! vhich tl think of Home Home 
inthe immediate background 

( in t forefront, of every mind. 
everythi it I is idealised beyond all 
rij It inviolate thing 
Lhere Vol r their thoughts of it 


i t Phere 1 thi 
I ( it 1) 
rt 1 ther «il | tirne 
men | ken Of their father 
il ] Tool that 
1 it they ‘ 1 
J i i lett 
| t ret ‘ 
nay el 
1} 
| 
I ' 
f 
Iricl 


i Pat ni 
Heat ir ans pra 


l lon 1 i ibsent, 
\ ; 

And alwa in prayer ring services the 
lightest allusion to home would bring a 
hush the strain of whi is almost too 
heavy to be 

Phat home-feeling a tremendous factor 
in the lives of the mer It is heightened 
by absence, revulsion from irfare, and the 
fear of death; but it is the great anchorage 


ol many lhe little or no con 


scious religious faith \ man just back from 
the Somme, where he was recommended for 

ribbon vic Phe n keep all the 
D.S.O.s, and Vi too, if the will only 
let me go and see my 1 ind kids And 
then he ada Phen the can send me 
where the like In the mind f many 
many men a visit home is worth a wound 
and even a serious wound \i who have 


been frightfully mangled have rinned up 


at their doctor or waved to their comrades 


\ Blighty one this time! So great a 
price re tl prepare lor thei 
ticket 
Do we Deserve it? 

Phere 1 t moral 1 t \1 ve worth 


At ¢ Do we deserve it \\ 





Cone Homie i }? 
fancy-painted picture toa xl thing 
nearly » FOOL a tiie it ity oft it | 
many of mie ! bet thir that 
our highest 1 it only when 
our anticipation mn 1 hirection of the 
bad thin 1 the ndifferent that the 
actuality of ther l ip} tment Wi 
must have | r against the 
Lyle | ret not mere 
{ f +] ] 
’ if I 1 I tiie 
pirit 
Peop { tl to tl men 
ret " | ina The 
ill b It as tl 
} ‘ | and th 
cart ft t t \\ 
that 1 { row 
t ! ! I the 
! 1 rretul 
} ul 
t { nti 


(Next month Mr. Darlaston will write on “ Religion at the Front.”’) 
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CHAPTER X 


by Mrs. 


Baillie 


Keyno 


alt 
I | r 
aff 
init 
| | 7 1 
! at tl 
1 returi 
nl! 
I Mi 
tin vhile ¢ 
i that w all th 
Creme who 
‘ 1 it] 
1oTres t i 
\ T | 





A CASTLE TO LET 


Mrs BAILLIE REYNOLDS 


1 icepme in 

t led last 
Vislo in 

ed by their 

t watch-towe1 


a hefore had 
‘ ecn nine 
j topped the 
P na the 
0 went in to 
aova \ still 
( 1 iid 
ment \ 1 her, 
itt y on hi 
hie He said it 
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Iri 1, looku sadly wan, crept away She hastened forward up the curved st ps 
he ck m to give her friend one and entered the dining hall 
k d her father informed her that She uttered an exclamation of keen 
Car i 1 tal Orenfels for the rest pleasure 
the mmet Phi ‘ place had been, a it were. 
meard broke aown into tears at this Mirae P ished in one night. The 
news old oal ( lluge ] blazed upon the 
] have been dreading dreading every hearth ne hot it had been in the tow: 
la\ to heat that you were going way, below the hire eemed ple isant here. Bertha 
ne ybbed, cling ing to Camiola. It has had |? auced d laid down fine old faded 
turned so hot, and I! knew it must be i in 1 which he usu lly kept rolled 
tufty t the Blaue Vével, and each time [| up in « ipb rd There were flowers upon 
w you | thou t it would be the Last the it table: and i hue tabby cat. 
Now you are fixed at Orenfels, and though finding a da warm hearth, had 
is a good way off, still you are within — curled herself up to sleep in a manner which 
reach We can have news of each other, uggested d esticity and comfort. 
and I feel that you are near, which is Upstairs ran the happy, excited Camiola 
ich a big consolation and peeped into her drawing-room with the 
Camiola held her close, whispering word orie] Here, too, was the delicious, acrid 
of sympathy and comfort, mingled wit odour of \ 1 fire—here, too, the floor had 
urances that she would come whenever been covered with rugs, some Oriental, 
immoned, and do ything to help. Then, ne of w n and bearskin. Here, too, 
‘ her friends were awaiting her, she iid were fi el nd cleanline 
d-bye and slipped away, cheered im In the bi ms the same order prevailed 
ensely by Irmgard’s approval. Things ha een unpacked and put in their 
[ thought,” she told Mizpah, as they places as i the hand o ood fair 
ped towards Ildest at, that he would \Li Pu ( ld me be ‘ her eve 
hink it too far off, but she doesn’t If dM r id dow 
| were iT to be here longer I would her mi { el With tl 
have a telephone installed That would remark 
make thin eas\ But it would be a 1 “Well I will hin m t 
n¢ gett those wires up the hill have be eal worse! 
At davbreak a 1 le string of pack-mules Camiol } ted to heat 
d one up t the castle « lugga ( he , runt ‘ n ftiectl to find ky 
ved ind 1 other t i Camiola Isler and ext he tisfact Meeting 
\ eager t ee \ t Bertha had ccon the w , ple 11 
ed in the \ f preparation She in cul | | ed ed that 
| esterda lected = the room the these we ‘ ne } ehold 
" d occup the oriel for herself, a room nd ive rr nner which 
| nit I M zpal ind t n Lane ( ed | ! ! ind 1 
) the pa vere r Marsto \\ n bye hyness 
rt} time there i no need t ki | | ent ns ] 1 Fri 
in | little door the ite ble he kitehe 
d op 1 | could be limpsed ‘ ( her ple re 
litte ol traw nd empty case Phi Atvolls and 
( nd Z a i > had been re the 
moved, d / fritt, 1 Alark”’ no | ‘ er en a Jittlh 
eared above the hutte thie t 
porte! lodge ‘ ney 
r} trifling cl ( wa pl t ‘ | \\ mil 
( la, and it with light fee ( ye @ ld | to the 
that he tepped over the bottom of 
the ate and entered her domat: e I es l tl t 
I wonder, aid she aloud, “if we could faction; “t lL do be i 
t the big gates to op Phe I al to Sa ‘ Berth 
ey had not moved on their hinges f{ with the ch disliku r me ( 
t la t ’ h 
1 | matter not, however rere t t nad 1 ervant cal 
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( not here for several days, my nephew will 
ng in your supper I am aware,” she 
k adde irriedly, “that in future the Herr- 
n will dine late in the English 
. but for to day | have been so busy 
r} that I have only been abie to prepare supper 
You have worked wonders,” replied this 
nt mistress, “and supper will do 
suite well fer to-night, until our silver and 
re here. I shall be much obliged 
t nephew if he will help as you 
nd, of course, | will pay him 
. | final words seemed to wipe out the 
ffect made by the rest of het speech 
sert frowned heavily as she turned away 
ey; and when she frowned she 
a very forbidding-looking 
She turned back at the door to 
hour they would like to have 
ved Then she went out 
ev had explored upstairs a little, 
dies repaired to the drawing 
ere they found a = small table 
the oriel, with tea neatly set out 
g and Marston, both very uncom 
1d wholly on the defensive, were 
the society of Erwaid and 
t 1 maids in the servants’ hall 
rh ill soon learn a few words, or 
m teaching the others a_ little 
| id Camiola “Tt is awfully 
them all Oh, how glorious the 
( ere! What a pre pect! Just 
‘ t! It is like the enchanted 
( I tale, or a bit of the Middle 
\ le out and put here for our 
ction See the old walls, 
. up and down hill, and tin 
tle pepper-pot towers! I can just 
| low, dumpy battlements of the 
Mi 
1) ne! TPT want to f ‘ 
. the la with a huddcel | 
emembered what t make mic 
It exactly like the Dark Tower 
eR d.’ 
( eated in the window with the 
king a halo for her hair, 
uly tovether Mizpah, 
he declared, and proceeded 
t nm " it n 
' i 
W dst lay but t lower itself 
i tt t, blind ast rt 
l tor wit ta nterpart 
Beery 


“That’s it, of course. Only this one is 
square, not round—but blind and squat ! 
Oh, yes, it is the place, and all the brave 
adventurers of the ages have been lost there 
—have gone in, yet never come out, as 
you saw in your dream. But that has not 
been our fate, Mizpah! We at last are the 
fairy prince! I wonder whether there is 
a family prophecy about us! I must ask 


Captain von Courland. He says they had 
a curse laid upon them that nobody should 
inherit in the direct line for ten generations: 
and nobody has 

“Now don’t, I beg of you, Camiola, go 


making me -feel creepy when I am _ just 

beginning to breathe more freely,” said 

Mizpah, half laughing, half vexed. 
“Creepy? It is not creepy! It is just 


delightful! Captain von Courland says | 
have come to turn the family luck, 
the girl. 


cri¢ d 
You 


stories, 


“Tt is simply 
the old 


to preve nt 


fascinating 


know how, in 


adventure 
the 


Dogs with eves as big 


everything conspires rescuer 


from approaching ! 
as mill-wheels guard the treasure, leaping 
flames round the 


the 


make a circle 


thickets 


sleeping 


maiden, grow hill-side 


up on 


and shut out the palace from view! I feel 
as if that is so with me, and I can’t just 
tell you why. I have had no difficulties 

I have secured my castle with very little 


and vet I feel as if there had been 


working 


trouble: 


forces ivainst me, as if there were 


somebody hostile, somebody who wanted th 


old place to stay desolate, who is against 
me in an odd way which I cannot yet 
discern 

She spoke dreamily, her eyes upon the 
rose garden below. “It is all so like a 
story,” she murmured. “I cannot somehow 
believe it to be real The sc ardens are 
like the illustrations for ‘ Beauty and the 
Beast.’ I could fancy a horrible creatur 
lurki behind the bushes, who will 
appl vach when I pluc k a rose and tell me 
that by 1 simple action I have given 


mvself into his power! Heigho! I wish 


Mizpah! What a place thi 


novelist, only perhaps he 


I wrote stort 


would be for a 


would ‘Really, I think the local colour 
is laid on almost toa thick A modern 
sudience wouldn’t stand this—what?’ 

Miss Purdon had to laugh at her swift 
mimicry of a certain modern novelist who 
lived in terror of putting anything into 


his work which would involve the use oi 


his readers’ imagination 


How vou do run on, Camiola! And the 
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‘Mi faces of th 


of th 


( 


Vajda Maros for 


m 


| 


r sau 
rl, but she is verv two or three centurie 
nore of the artisti tha { pract 
tentedly Poor old and she had to cons .o I wn 
et any cre lit for all lor detail 
Now | am going Nevertheless, she loved that n 
it Marston forthwith determined that it should be br 
aterials, and I am going its seclusion upon the darkest \ 
nold and to Neville to room and placed before a part 
also command Neville mullioned window upon the 
him I am ure that matched it Phere was another 
Courland will vet on table in red bacque which she 
has quite a creditable for her writin 
She can bring a maid She was charmed wit her 
ttle funny rooms wher Was anticipating, with shivers 
dea these arden apprehensios how she would 
will be sternly virtuou Iving in that } e bed under th 
first Phe Brieftrage canopy Mi Purdon had insi 
i five o'clock thes modern bed, na hie h old 
he tel me, whet Irom her m hac ¢ 
ivry He will be another ) Camiol fi 
d ! the next month full flavor her castle 
O] aul in the ippropl e be 
d Jett the room, \t eve ( kK i bl 
lade rivhtl Ippo th 
e drawimg-room door, ainnel bell, looked t ( 
re landin Opposite laughed ( riche R I 
Llleryy, appre ched ( mio miischye isl 
te curves ike \ he descended the Ippe 
( ! l lel rathe 
thie pl de ol the « le Vaporou arape ( Were ( 
\ le extent t rievht t It nt t 
( ] ne Wert that would t alone . 
P ti ‘ a of it Bef ‘ thy ‘ 
t ( 1 Teac he ning | ( 
Vahce lle w ttired ti 
( tive ne 1 ot the Ilde i 1 ( 
erself ne The snowy shirt, cut ver 
( ‘ ‘ ce tun ha ] i t 
held 1 t the Waist 
trip t | (nin let { tl 1b« ‘ We ‘ 
if ‘ ( ! 1 1) lke mn ‘ lite ( 
cut t the effect 1 ext picture 
As he eve met hi ( 
e in black woo ‘ tance. the « lenve 
! ‘ eet, Mi wlore be el ( id | 
l \ e her letter ] he ad ee nto tal 
] ( endec HH ‘ ( 
it nie f the | k we 
| ( ‘ tiie Im MV 
t Tost ed turns col ‘ be 
ht rather | vw to N i in dea 
he w ldo put (sert beste \\ 
hal 1 a t The tit { { 1 
er. She it down ‘ ked 
ed befor a Phy e ot prevent 
rved \ oa la om uy repli 
reflected 1 th } \l 


erits were 


icul orde - 


hand-gla 


urror, and 
uught from 
vall ol the 


of the big 


table which 


handsome 


could use 


, 
room, and 
ot deliciou 
feel when 


at dignified 


‘¢ 


1e Sprang to her feet. . . . ‘Oh, how Drawn by 


you startled me!’ she exclaimed '’—p. 303. A. C, Michael 








ed to b lowed in the dining-hall, 
farther down into the lower parts of the gardens, 
ted t nselves, and he put before where she had not previously walked. It 
cleat I with tiny balls ol potato Was not unlike the hill side terraces of the 
It S te excellent. Villa d’Este at Tivoli. The same period 
was followed by a plate of carefully of taste had produced both. There were 
ier irnished with delicious surprises as you turned corners: grey stone 
ied veal cutlet, served with green fauns, their pedestals clustered about with 
Was far more delicate and better creepers or hidden by clumps of fuchsias, 
1 than at the Blaue Vével. The sweet and a delightful gold-tish pond, embroidered 
a compote « mountain raspberries with water-lily leaves, and presided over 
on hot toast, and the coffee which by a marble nymph with a renaissance smile 
ht the ipper to an end was without a charming bit of sculpture and design, 
At the garden end, not very far from th 
. I ved silent-footed and wall which bordered the lowest part of the 
left Chev could hear a few smothered vyrounds, the rockwork of the beds was 
es from é irls who were bringing curved aside, leaving room for a marble 
to the door for him and carrving eat with carved arn and a back which 
Wa Kxcept for that, the whole sloped most restfull 
both regards cooking and serving, Here Camiola seated herself Her back 
h l been better. was towards the valle nd she faced an 
e in the fact that the voung m: almost vertical bit of rough rock, over whic] 
I l | they talked freely, the cistu i rock-rose clu tered thickl, in 
i h tisfaction at their chanve, all shades of lovely colour The ivy-leaved 
tf lodgi d of cuisine, and strolled toadflax flur down fair arlands 10 veil 
to the len, in the twilight, feelin the boulder nd here and there the fiery 
t home | far more comfortable tropeolum ade blaze f lory upon the 
the had dared to foresee. rrey face of the rock. The path down which 
she had come ps ed alon he top ot thi 
steep bit and curved sl D down on one 
CHAPTER XI side, il ii p, t the pl e where she sat 
She c ld hear the ow drip ol ome tin 
rlik GARDEN CAVI , 
runnel, fall rhythmically from the toy 
FTER ppel Mizpah put up her feet but he « ] t ce where fell 
upon the cushiony window-seat of Ah, he \ lad hid irom the botton 
t! ric 1 prepared to be la of her he to have left the close atr 
book sphere ot thre MmCaLa il cit nd to be up 
1ere \ estle ‘ upon ( miola here upon the Ire< n t n ide! She 
i exciteme She lonyved to ivoul raised her eve to the he I Not mucl 
h ‘ t t the ensat 1 of bei was visible her posit yut she could 
ol le ce one « of the | cl peak nd s] 
Ne »« he fetched ( k miled t ( pered, | 
et , ! n I hould be harp, In to chin » cone juite near you 
‘ which led from it- perhaps to stand upon er imits! 
Lhe nil I thie te! c{ it the Lost in are rN he t there no breat! 
k, ( tepped out into the windle of wind re ng the charmed spot. It w 
ty of the ¢ mmer 1 ht » full ys ct f quiet, of beaut 
N 1 CO lly call it The west | he th tit would be vely to bi 
} ed e fire ot inset, tl wh out cushi 1 an cide nq if 
e east the vere appearing. The sleep here in the gard By degrees, j 
, ing he Ve he re re nad ( till her ¢ 
thre tillne thre i ecustomil elt tw the tinkle or the 
1 be heard distinetl drippi ( bevan te e col ou 
1 t | t n accompaniment anothet 1 1 
( I I eation It w like ¥ ttl tt or h ki 
{ trolled 1 nadsthe It was inter tent rie ( beu p! 
el raved by the lonyved, netimes in jerl It \ haa 
the iT, he be ul that had ar ihe e competed she ild 
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to descend the winding paths of the slope 
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1 t e heard it In the present stillness 
It just audible She supposed it to 
re made by some small animal, scratching 
: near, and amused herself by 
es locate it Then, while she was 
si e eagerly—for it seemed to 
7 ( w from this side, now from that 
d wa followed by a taint 
" tion though someone let some 
} | way off or from beyond 
| tinctively she looked be hind, but 
: be seen lt occurred to her 
’ t M perhaps hearing some echo 
‘ wn so far below, carried up 
k coustK She heard several 
t, booming sounds, as of things 
ved about, and was just going to 
nearer to the wall behind her 
listen, when a movement !n 
caught her attention and made 
me hich veiled the rock at its 
enly in midst, and 
‘ ( e, apparently, out of the 
the shadow, and at first she 
he was, for he wore a 
t ver | white costume 
S] her feet in a hurry The 
the contra©ry could see het 
e-coloured robe, 
c-l k le } ill | lain 
t ec ow nd also in the 
} e carned, which 
t ht 
e { t! | me! Where did 
e cried, with a little 
he came torward and 
rac1ot one ld d 
cT¢ here, he reoiied 1 hi 
d disap 
‘ \ h ttitucde hi roused 
ert herself WI hould she 
own irdacl The re l 
nm rolling in the 
ud sharpl 
N ‘ mse he replied im 
to walk up the 
Car la wit Ie sharp- 
I e turned back What 
there Is there cave: ” 
\ ll one, raci ‘ ( | keep 
I t there 
\ ’ 1) } keep the ( arden 
353 


in this beautiful order?” she asked, 
astonished. 

‘I have two men to work for me,” h 
answered 

“Let me sce your tool-cave, she de 
manded impulsively 

He lanced at her dress, “In those 
clothes he asked doubtfully. 

She laughed. That won't hurt!” 

He made no further demur, but held aside 
the trails of passion-flower, and, when they 
had fallen behind them, she saw by the 
lantern’s light a little door 


He put in a key, turned it, 
her to a 
flower pot 


tools; 


and admitted 


small cave. It contained various 
wheelbarrow, and 


ha 


~ a some gar 


dening nks of bass and packets 


of seed were ranged in orderly fashion upon 
helve 

Phe pace in the midst was not very 
reat 

Not much to see,” remarked Esler dryly 
Up the wheelbarrow there rested a 
round fter, such as is used to sift ashes 
The barrow was half full of silver sand 
On the ground beside it were a couple ot 


mall sacks, evidently full of the same sand 
What do you use the sand for she 
asked idly, for the sake of saying something 
fo mix with soil which is too heavy, 
he replied 
You were ifting it just now—I could 
heat 1, and wondered wh it was,” she 
lauyhed He made o reply You work 
ec. he id led 
| have me potting to do to-morrow 
he answered 
Well, thank ou, for rratifving my 
curiosity, he said This is a very nice 
cave lt w ild be handy if I were caught 
n the ral Why do you keen it locked 
My 1 t ers he replied shortly 
| WV t mtit they were outside and 
had proceeded e way up the hill ward 
the ¢ i¢ hat he remembered he had 
held the lantern as to liel » the imme 
diate I 1 ¢ | ind t ve no idea 
of the extent the cave 
Her mind did not, however, dwell upon 
thi which w: only in keeping with the 
proud peasant eneral air of fixed resent 
ment She did find herself wishing that 
she had not hurt his pride by insisting 
up his accepting her gratuity But, after 
ill, what did it matte His feelings were 
nothing to he 
It wa ll f otten in the delight of 
disrobing and ing to bed in her state 








inicating door bn 
na Mi pal = Wa left 
tter lady muigl leep 
el ut when the morrow 
lawned | had lept without 
once rousil 
Camuiola \ l ih = spirits that he 
dqadanced I ot Mizpah s room all 
the time she w dressing, with chatter and 
n ense She pened her casement, hung 
perilous ut t ther roses from the wall, 
in tche nes, and declared hei 
elf ready t | the very stones of the 
castle which ed so dearly. 
Captain vor Courland = rode up from 
Ildestadt ( ! lunch, and it W 
vel test ‘ deed Phe mountain 
itt 1 p ed excellent, and there 
ere mé ttle to be caught by the 
ozen, rathe | d-grouse, which Frat 
ler dished I t tempting! The 
ean the t te wild raspberric wert 
ll good I } ( ed that whatever ha 
pene 1 the BI tarved (Orentels 
Ch en tne ( | } ler ited ipon 
? Lh ficiently 
It pe ce ] ! von ¢ rland 
d take , t | Mi France had 
qa to ( nin | ! h He 
\ X ( I t fd tine 
Cal | ntee to t It ed 
Aft | t thee pon the 
| kisler ] luced 
Xv 1) The ‘ 
t | the h 
1 «4 ‘ ‘ 
ca 9 | eared to , ‘ 
x mic Kl \ 
( ( 1 I 
I ae | rie ‘ 
’ 
! ‘ excelle 
Re ‘ dow} 
| ’ i! ( 
Ss ‘ Hle re 
i iN n the cve in 
laldovan'’s death 
! nprepared, | 
{ ed ther t ( pec 
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final rally had been so surprising that a 


lant hope Nn that the } 


| ids arise patient s 
fine constitution might triumph after all 


grief 


she 


nto deep 


parents was the trouble which 


her elf « suld most easily understand Her 
reserved but sympathetic nature lived ove 
again the horrors of her own times of. be- 


reavement She passed a re stless night, and 





awoke next morning in deep depression. 
She had her coffee and rolls jn her own 
room, put on a black frock, and ordered 
Kkrwald to be ready with her mule early, 
As she came down the stairs, her heavy eve- 
lids, white face and mourning garb made 
het look a completely aifferent creature 
from the you irl who had run about the 
gardens oO merry only esterday 
} sie¢r Wa tanding ut the bottom ot the 
tairs as she came dor She averted het 
eves and would have hurried past him, but 
his voice deta ned hei It was more ventle 
win she had vet heard it 
Pardon racion one, there are many 
white flowers in the arden; IL thought 
perhap 
She stopped short Oh! ” she broke in, 
ind ne miled, though the teat sprang to 
her eve fresh How xl of you, how 
kind otf 1 think ol hat! 
She Vv the t it he « ed baske na 
pa 0 rai I C1 
| ! ke to cut them without pe 
ol he n ( eter t! ] but 
! ou ll « me wit re ild ot talk 
l Phe | ( ire ] tt Ir pertectior 
lle led the \v the terrace, alo it 
aowl hie t ( end nto al 
quare ple e enclosed yew hedge 
to whi ot nhithe to penetrated 
All e f ( whicl ew there were 
vliite The Il Mad es filled tl 
( bie ‘ t then with t 
lavish har di the drift-white } 
Karl 1) nkKI ( white to 
re nN n Hit she \ 
deep i ( a ie er D ket Ww 
tilled ‘ ! red ‘ to . 
whetthye ( . 2 ( ( h for t! 
ne \ i tot 1 > aa late 
Hle consente cadil h he id it 
ould ” I I { tter t nd that he 
, t there ef ve short The 
parted bly t ever before 
<Jo 
Whe: - ned P P ewe he 
ht tia 1 ( ni rhe Contra 





: Just as dawn broke 
and howling wi! 
1 
‘ ct i! 
Deat } l 
tw tel 
( ? 
W tence 
S it ( ' 
cpt and durtl 
i 
en quietly 
| eol n 
‘ 1 t 
‘ j to 
\ t new ti 
ve bred 
, the 
! halt 
( wh 
° 
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uragoa came home 
h hunger and rage’ "—. 356. - 
ha | he « re were covered pin eralls 
rict wa it CX her black f ver\ short 
prev - tweed sl ‘ plunged into the old 
l to fi Keep il I ch excite ‘ I Neither 
child ] evel een 1 th ‘ ( before 
e | ‘ though the had ofte heard of it The 
( al with nhattered I] ‘ tim pout tre Black 
bed that Dravon, n which subject Esler v not 
ne the whole communicative 
them out otf ( nts know | yout it 
mused She where 1 were its habit whethe 
the bowl i’ Was Ke t pear in e ¢ tle | 
re read ol 
zz Lf I rine t | ) po 
i te t t | { Ie 
i Cami were 
mid wh foolisl d 
tre been it Ww 1 
in ohhimy te h it eve e 
ny Her mile even 
‘ v6 - ' ’ 
I t | lel ) 
‘ Lilled t ‘ 
vat ‘ | t ! rock near the ) 
jul these t 1 ( cl tc aha 
drinking the clear ice-cold I 
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1uggled close avainst found his breakfast, a very large break- 





( a, whose m was round him, het fast, and they knew that he would not come 
( rest iy his curly hair. Esler, out again for at least three days. So they 
1 his stone close by, replied worked and worked away until they loosened 
Vell, according to the le end my aunt h the huve crag, and it fell and blocked up 
told me, the old saint went to work -o the cave mouth completely Then the 
nsibly t really almost sounds as il called all the village in to help, and they 
the tor were tru¢ He did not et anv piled up rock after rock all over and around 
d or spear, o1 vthing of the kind and about the opening, until nobody could 
No doubt vou | e see his picture on the tell that there ever had been an opening 
rine and a » ON the Window al the there They il oO brou ht cartloads ot soil 
enkirche in Ildestadt What h: he in and scattered it over and among the stones 
hand?” The dragon was very strong, but not nearly 
A thi that ks like an anchor,” re trong enough to shift all those tons and 
ed Hilda. w Wa a very observant tons of rock and earth So he never came 
d out an more 
Yes, Friiul ; it it is not an anchor; “He w dead, | suppose said Conrad 
is just a nickaxe,” replied Esle1 Phe “No doubt, replied the youn man 
tor ‘ t! ( ple were In great gravel H capable tinvers had been at 
I ibul 1 n, bee Ise the dravon lay In walt work all) the time he w tellu u the tory 
heep and oxen, and even men, and cutting out the hull of a tiny boat, which 
them H¢ habited a certain Cave, he now et to fi t upon the water of the 
oO ver\ r from the little cell in which stream I} was a new thrill for Conrad, 
Ildemund himself lived The saint's cave who insisted upon having it rigged The 
ll that he was quife sate when boy had ne thread in hi poe ket, and 
he was inside; the monster could not enter, Camiola produced some white paper. With 
lit feared the daylight, and only came out matche for masts, Esler contrived some 
dat The int made a practice ol rigging, nd they all rew very friendly 
‘ ( lv | nd was safe in conse over the busine Camiol thought the 
But the ( le came te him and dra m w Forvott \ ld be left to 
lore t id of the dr ivo for rest behind imt le rrier of rock 
t So | it nd thought, nd but before lo proy of nothing, Conrad 
( ! ] t he iw h nquired 
i a t a! t i lante n na ne | I ! { cvel | he i! t) n ” 
nt | I ner in thie ) he WI \ Cl Ci ! nat h ( 
et eC ¢ ‘ e; and just told 1 happened five hundred ye 
‘ t] e out that rh he ivo! 
\ t na I wh search of the The think the « m reall Was 
le ak ind plenty f blood dead 
é ( melling refuse ) he Phere the a <« tof it 
foul t he wanted to know “And e neve en | . 
\ Mv it of the I | ‘ lived » here for about 
eXce t t } ‘ ‘ he He 
S ‘ ft the head me Oh! Where did you live before tl 
‘ them to drive fit ot a \ t} See this tn wi 
( m the ntain, and {ter the pool, | in t at he o t 
( t nivht to find food to have kee [ think i bit f lead 
the ] nside his ¢ c Perhaps 1 ld tind bit 
to find retul ri night Oh, d \\ ld 1 about 
evervwhere nd ¢ ld the d { 
td Ne All the time he vw \l | oh She ] m 
helper ere b tals s lived here all her life, and 
| pin re 1 nad her | ( i ‘ lived here 
oe | rock whi erhun before he 
t Just ( i Pher t l nsense to 
ol the ‘ ( ‘ ead 
nad hie ivi ad ! \ Ally ‘ e! Certain] 
and rage Inside he Conrad h was a com} i of relhiet 
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ntment It is sometimes diffi- share in their lives, and that Orenfe!s was, 
} lt hether a child most loves or in some subtle sense, her home. 
5 The two children returned with her to the 
<So castle after the service, as this allowed 
Irmgard more leisure for what lay befor 
| day Irmgard’s mother was her—the bours which seem the most cruel 
t the graveyard which lay of all: the tidying up and putti awa\ 
it old church of Saint Ilde- of the p essions of one who so lately had 
ill these ning in her own capable hands 
| very beautiful, and Conrad dried his tears as thev left the 
( ( evel fter a vivid memory city behind, and, when they had climbed 
ue en It was a l terou high as the shrine of Saint Ildemund, de 
nt , Warm w | ind a sired to be I 1 the traditional site of the 
leecy-white clouc nd deep, mouth of the dragon’s cave. 
P Phe ( let « ocks of the ] who had attended the uneral, and 
t ainst t cypresses was on foot, lifted him from his mule, and 
the old tow walls made then Hilda and Camiola also desired to go 
nd The en drifted After a hort climb the found themselves 
1 the pathetic boy facing a | rocky hill-side, very quiet 
. t 1 about cit by the and _solid-lool It was difficult to sup- 
| that ilders had been heaped 
h ( between | rd and irtificially to make it. 
( t f the little heart If I were the lord of Orenfels, I would 
f childre fel th h have it opened and find out if the bones 
I ther la h the ire there,” remarked Conrad after a pro- 
1 anthems were for het longed silencs 
ian these orphan So we 1 I, little Herr,” replied Esler, 
( r them all together ymewhat to Camiola’s surprise. “But the 
h even j not do. It lord of Yndaia rules this valley no more; 
t Cami feel tha he had a nor will, until the curse be lifted.’’ 
! [LND OF CHAPTER ELEVEN, ] 
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“LA BELLE SAUVAGE” 


A Story of the Old Inn 


By VIOLET M. METHLEY 


) one 
Vel Vo pul ed to break thre ré 
ible ab | Ii Cl ‘ ril ed 1 litt ha clutche 
Belle S \ \ i\ r th | 1 re cul 
le I I { Hie \ And kk Ax ley ithh a sensati 
tray » af bout | ricd-] 
icker | world t ke ent 
t] rdimar turn J 
mute ao lor { | lke le the | 
very fright l figu itt { can tall 
She eat ,' , \\ 
| i Vite it! 
| Loft the sa mater { ik i 
| wet I ? n 
= den ith vel 3 t hae 
l Irie 
1 p it 
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r rey ¢ \ | i 
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ards a doo Rowley turned rave face and his grave eves, but the 


girl answered with the same directness as 


me ye hot negus, at once,” before 

And he glanced at the 1 have only one relative, I believe, sir, 
re on his arm as he added: the aunt who brought me up; and—no 
t cake and macaroon I have not told hes He—he said that it 


hospitable fire lighted the would be better not; she might have tried 


kktowlev established his com to stop our marriage, because I am young.” 
of the shabby, leather arm You look very young—yvyes 
flanked the hearth, and stood “1 am seventeen, and Aunt Dorothy 
his back against the chimney Seaton herself told me that my own mother 
ng back, half lost in the dark was married at that age.’ 
r seat, the girl looked up at She was very young too; do you mind 
wistful, very trustful eyes telling me your name 
t kind of you, sir, to take so ~ Ot course not ‘tis Angela Seaton.” 
he ud. “J cannot thank The man fell silent, as though in deep 
thought, his hand shading his eyes and fore- 
no need—but perhaps you will head as he stared into the fire. Suddenly 
with just a little of your con he turned abruptly and crossed to the 
| be easier then for me to help window 
<pected to racet—triends here : Drawing aside the dingy crimson curtains, 
There was the same hesi he looked out into the crowded Yard, where 
the vehicles of all de- 
rke 


scriptions jostled 
each other, lumber 
ing and clattering 
over the cobbles, 
amidst the shouts 
of postilions and 
drivers, mingled 
with the shrill cries 
ol women passen 
gers and the deeper 
tones of their male 
escorts. It was a 
quaint and pictu 
esque sight seen 
thus, half in sepia 
shadow, half by 
the light of smoky 
lamps or the theker 


ng glow of the 


i torches which were 

t stuck into sconces 
t in the walls at in- 
mm) tervals round the 
Wi Yard 


And from be 
yond, undertoning 
all, came the dull, 
heavy beating of 
the heart of Lon 
don, the tremor 
and thrill of that 
mighty hte which 





‘** Please sir, when coes Dr by 
the Bath Coach start ?’’’ on eae throbbed day and 
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p and vn the arteries of Ludgate 
1] and Fleet Street and the Strand 
h poke first, and very 
! am afraid you are shocked. You 
think me very wicked we 


Oh, terribl: cked!"’ Rowley turned 
from the window, laughing gently. ‘ Why 
Mistre seat you actually contemplate 


Lrunaway match Sure, I never could have 
believed in such iniquity ! 
Angela glanced at him, half doubtfully, 


under her lon ld-tipped lashes 
My Aunt Dorothy knows him,’ she 
pologised On we feared that she 
might not prov It was in our villa 
that we met; he had an accident, and they 
arried him to the vicarage Mi Dunn 
the Vicar | nursed him, And afte 
ird Cl carried down into the 
rden t Wwe we talked, he and 
{ owhilst Aunt Dorothy and Mrs. Dunn 
ooke it the fruit And so—and so 
ve arrange meet here 
Ix retul to the fireside and 
ted himself e to the girl Che 
re heht fell full nh trong dark face 
ith its wor t upon his graceful 
f re in the | iret suit, which fitted 
») al with its fine cambru 
ffles at thi vrist 
I see t vastly romantic story hie 
No | er, will you tell me 
he name of 1 ero 
Mr. St. Osber Mr. Kalph St. Osbert 


\I Ix St. Osbert Kowley re 
ted the nd meditatively 
ve t ’ ery well known in 
| \] thre nN Now 
t tai thin to eat and drink 
Oh, I ce k that J i! She 
%k her he ! back childish 
I t t ick th tired 
ne 
I kn VY, | will feel better for 
{ | ( 1 would not have it 
te I dined but halt 
| , 
itt b | urrendered and tool 
blet fi hand hye weet, hot 
} bre { } Hittle ce r a her 
| pre e consented to nibble a 
tro and | nother of her own 
cord 
I fy N eat opp e itched 


~ 


her, and the smile upon his face was oddly 
tende 
Mistre 
hood her 
the appearance of a very child, as she sat 
curled up in the big chair and talked of her 
her aunt, of Him 
thoughtful handsome 
how The the 
the pre 
their 


Seaton had removed her pelisse 


and her short curly hair gave 


home her pets—and 
how 
the 


together, 


How he was, 
ot 

acting 

ettect 


drooped = d 


warmth negus, 
warmth of 
ha | 


HLS 


fire 
sently 
rhe 


widely opened grey eyes 


the 
Mistress Seaton’s 


rowsily over 


head sank sideways on to the chair arm, her 
breath came deeply and 


parted lip 


regularly through 


Rowley still watched het 


Phere was an 
oddly wistful look in his eyes, the look of a 
man who peers through barred gates at a 
very lovely and peaceful garden. Thoughts 


touche 


that had 
score of years, beset him now 


hop fear emoticons 


not 


him for near a 


\ irl’s face . girl's eyes had awakened 
them ent him wandering back along the 
vears to seek a happine and peace which 
had « ( him hithert 

HTours passed The red glow of the fire 
grew dul Poward midnight Rowley re- 
plenished it softly, but the logs which he 
heaped |] were half burnt out before 





+: % the early morning stirring and 
busine of the Inn which finally arouse 
her he sat up, rubbing her eyes wi 
childlike ture unl t Little Start 
t 1] iti 
Oh, where am | Is it mornu Oh! 
I remembet What is t time, please 
ktowl drew « th watch 
Half-past three } wered 
Oh, then-—then Mr. St. Osbert will be 
here vel ‘ee ntidy J feel! 
Shit at uy | Nit back her har, with a 
little ¢ t ugl Tis vastly uncai 
fortable 1 eep all night in one’s clothes 
I must | pertect fright, I’m sure 
N the least But nov betor 


Mr. St. Osbert come I wish to speak 
you mdeed, you n t hear what I hav 
lo \ 

\ ratl rightened k crossed thé 
irl ! he glan Ll at him «ae ubtfull 
Ot « I I will liste she said 

Fhank you. That is all I ask—and 
only that for your own sake ; but since I am 
certainly old enough to be your fathel, 


) 
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you'll hear me patiently, let me 
place, perhaps, since a father can 


ings which would come strangely 
vbody else.”’ 


promise to listen to anything you 
(Angela assured him impulsively. 
ive been so kind-—so very, very 


lam going to say something very 





SAUVAGE ” 

“T am no child. My mother was mar- 
ried 
I know. She was a child too. 
Sit down again. After all, you must needs 
wait here until Mr. St. Osbert comes.”’ 

“Ves I hesitated, 
“ But I need not keep you, sir.” 

My dismissal! ” 


I know 


suppose so,”’ she 


Kowley laughed bit- 


“Well, I will not take it, child.” 


, 


terly. 





vley 
ily and 
avery 
nt thing to 
Ir. St. Osbert, 
know him.”’ 
n know 
r thee & 
| poke 
nothing 
ng at all 
ted st 
stant silence 
Angela rose 
( hildishne 
| from her. 
er, more 
1 hes 
leeply 
‘***]T hope that your dear Drawn by 
tav here wife is well?’ ’—p. 362. © & Greet 
St. Osbert 
! cl “IT hav listened Do you mean to stay, whether I wish it 
I will leave you, sit or no 
tir from his seat Only Even so-—until Mr. St. Osbert comes 
and looked the girl full in If you ask me to leave the room, I shall wait 
outside : 
why should I le to you, unless ‘You forget vourself strangely, sir; you 
But 1 cannot stand by you insult me! No, I can’t believe vou 
deceived, all undefended as intend to do that—you have been so kind 
until now Somehow, I can't help trusting 
not wish to be defended against vou, although I know you are mistaken 
Osbert And Ido not believe one about Mr. St. Osbert 


Whi how do I know 
very bad man yourself ! 
1; the edge of truth made 


KI \ I can't claim to be good,’ 


l'd not deceive a child like 


of 
3¥! 


Phen continue to trust me a little longer. 
words with 


(srant me th ivour ot a te 


Mr. St. Osbert in \y r presence, and after- 


ask Only promise me thi do not gaimsay 
or interrupt me, however strange what I say 


may seem to you. Believe me, there will be 








tor all I 


ern our whol 


ktowley’'s fa 
and appealing 
his friends would 


man with this ne 


one enter! t] 
Che door 
ung man ¢ 
1Act ol 
ind yutstret 
he came t 
\I\ cle 
ince! FI 
ven terrib! 
LL ( t 
iti 
What t 
¢ ley \\ t 
| i't ; 
\ in t 


do, a reason 


lite’s happiness 


is extraordinarily softe 


whi h 


con 


. 
ned 


se who called themselve 


SCATCCLY 


look on his face 


ng breath, her « 
Nise ( l 
L mic to b lit 
vert 
( Lo ud | 
ered gentl 
pa 1 Iu 
I nce Irom © 
ra Olce 
{ lac 1 Wilit 
ight Phen 
it that door 
ed in Angela l 
IX ley drew ba 
t immediately 
en. an \ 
tL voune 1 
ant Le 1 
, ' 
poke quick 
t ] 
e girl 
' 17 at 
e on | 
expr l 
ther n 
vil brin 
» 7 1 can 
IX ( 
empted to b 
i 
I l 
~ Osbert ! 
no n 


have kn 


(nl 
ther 
+} 
Het 
that 
) 
"nN 
byord 
ht 
ible to 
il 
t l 


Voce a 
place bet 
oprea 
will, ¢ 
any otl 
Mistre 
Sauy ( 
“ST {> 
till Kx 
head 
] ; 
hy-as | 
| 
breat 
\ 
1} 
‘ hal 
mother 
\ I 
Heave 
bility 
ow 
++ 4 
thoug! 
(ti 
j ‘ | 
CVC! 


THE QUIVER 


! was the very picture of 
His eyes wavered, his lips 
t even ittempt an ippea 
saat ilent, a little white 
chau Like shamed cur 
tlie cle gis one coutk 
i@ tail between his les 
ill-conditioned pu py, he 
it du preceptor 
hey fy ralit forsoot! 
t et ) tsaint! J 
| r Miustre Seaton 
thre tor wets abroad tha 
t | Belle P~aAuVaLge 
eal rnin Rowle 
rr ithout moving h 
heart 
ruc rsion, if spread it yo 
\ ‘ | in give you, ¢ 
the pr you need t 


er father 
fo 
} the 7 | i 
‘ t le ith bows 
+] carpet It w 
k P 
‘ ‘ ul under a 
ry trut | ! our fathe 
‘ | Il ‘ 
( pat She a 
bon und P-L spare 
lity { Do. t 
1 | I Wi 
tier t l itih mie 1 
Kea my i! Sp 
to | even toe 
But ur pert 
! l i n me | 
perhay it my se 
‘ eave 
! cal I it \ l 
{4 a tather, ¢ 
iitt 
bie t l 
I t ith 
\ \ i url 
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The Need of Enterprise and Organisation 
By AMY B. BARNARD, L.L.A. 
he appointment of a “ Food Controller,” and the Government action in regard to meat: 
ays and smaller meals, point to the ever-increasing importance of Domestic Work. 
. Shall we see a kitchen “revolution” during—or after—the War ? 
AIDS! They are more difficult works The wife of the professional or 
{ get than ever—and so. inde- middle-class family struggles bravely without 
! lent outside aid For her the dearth of domesti 
of the mistre of a large helpers is a tragedy Moreover, children of 
is ¢ oed and re-echoed through the type most worth preservation, from the 
It is the old problem, aggra national standpoint, suffer untold harm. 
he war, for in the rush to fill new It is useless to rail against reluctant maids ; 
ep ible by the withdrawal they have found, at any rate while the war 
ex-elementary schoolgirl shuns — lasts, work that appeals to them far more 
t-paid, most attractive situa than domestic service bounded by four walls 
] t ervice has not been 1 ippeals to their patriotism, love of adven 
) pace with womet other ture is keen in girls as in boys—and to 
rl only in the 1 t up-te their pockets If they are to be lured back 
the architect had an eve t to h ( rk it will have to be reorganised, 
ippliances for minimisi ind the conditions made irresistible. 
e are too often regarded as 
es \ deaf ear has been Domestic Work by the Hour 
experiences of trans-Atlanti Phe cor of the daily-help and the step 
these direction girl, the window-cleaner and the half-day 
charwomat suggest the conditions undet 
What the War has Done which | ( rk is most willingly under 
{ { r. which has drastically taken Ir} vorker 1s engaged at a definite 
our ideas, has pushed job, at a fixed rate of pay per hour; het 
towards veritable revolution work don he quit She lives in her own 
No form « ial on home, | er evel free, and is her own 
And it has come mistre eve more o than the shop 
nxiety for the men away issistant livi in, or the clerk in an office 
n financial re rece ind liable to be requested to work overtime and 
* I parental respe bility for the not dari to ret ‘ to ” », though the 
S they 1] ly t of 1 | rat | ‘ | ved 
many of 1 rooms ¢ rom t vile point of view ch 
famil " j _ domest rawbacks t is costly 
he me bers all nece interrupted by bad weather ilines and 
‘ ker suit 1 | eal risin na preparatiol 
mi have outsi of 1 | ( ve on the housewile hye 
to death he stu | 1 ‘ | | e-tied the evennu 
rsem | ‘ \Ioreoy \ ble assistance nm the 
{ i tri 4s limited rhe day-girl who 
! \1 r Navy isits M \ visits Mrs. B., and intimate 
el irati family afl | me the new {f the neigh 
+] , | 1 | | the most provokin 
{ ppearal of tl i\ 








THE QUIVER 


girl and consequent the week's 


Chose 


4] . 1 1 
these tria i well 


upset of 
who have experienced 
as the incompetence of 
uld-be helpers, will be the most ready to 
sider some of the suggestions now being 
mooted 

It does seem, on the face of it, absurd that 
street ol 


in one two dozen houses twenty 


four kitchen stoves should be used to cook 
linner for ninety-six people (allowing four 
to each house), when one considers what a 


stove in a restaurant or hotel accomplishes 


The Communal Kitchen ? 


Gas and fuel are more than ever costly 
mM matches, firelighters, soda for wash- 
ing, cloths—all most necessary materials, 
indeed, are dearer, besides labour. These 


facts are inducing many a housewife to con 


per 


houses in 


ider whether a communal kitchen, o1 


haps a kitchen to cater for the 


one road or street, is possible. There are 
everal practical difficulties in the way. 
\dditional service would be necessary to 


convey the cooked dishes to the houses and 
tch them when used. Meals 
vanted at different for 


k breakfast dishes 15 to 9 would 


would be 


times ; instance, to 


irom 


be wasteful lo satisfy all tastes, and pro 
acceptable menus tor everyone old 

1d young, well and ill, would be no easy 
ittel And a communal housemaid visit 
the houses in succession might not have 


made her last bed till well on into the afte 


! Jt is true some of these difficulties 
have been overcome in co-operative house 
keeping, but in that case the community 


lived under one roof Attractive Homes 
ind Melvin Hall 


ventures 0, LOO, 


have been pioneers 


have the ente 


in such 


experimented in 


pplying meals to blocks of flats 
rye problem is to maintain the privacy 
home hfe and at the same time secure 


the benefits of communal life, and especially 
f communal cookery. Every housekeeper 
ws the purchase of provisions in large 
intities is le expensive than in small 


atter of cost is one of the 


rhis n 
trongest inducements to women of initiative, 


and trained in 


, 


busine ipacity 


: 1 
ewltfery, to reorganise our domestic work 


Amateurish, Unskilful, and Wasteful 
\t the present time much of our domestu 
' 1 


ents are nateurish, unskilful, an 


Miss Black 
‘Our household purchasing and cooking and 


wasteful. Clementina says: 
cleaning are still at the stage in which sick- 


Each 
kitchen, its 


nursing was before the Crimean War 


single house has its separate 


separate tools, its separate fire; each mis 


tress orders her milk, bread, groceries, and 


all the rest, separately, from some trades- 
man, and each lot is delivered and received 
separately at some house-door. On every 
individual 
time, 


there is an 
trouble, 
articles 


single transaction 


expenditure of thought, and 


book-keeping ; and on many such 
an actual wastage, small, 

but 
Amongst 


waste in this manner enough to feed many 


as meat and milk 


indeed, on each transaction very con- 


siderable in the aggregate us we 


scores more persons every cay 


From quite another direction, in connection 
with the 


there is evidence of 


uc of the military tribunals 
Ina 


work of 
this overlapping. 
street of twelve houses complaint was made 
that twelve different milkmen delivered milk 
at those houses daily 

his all shows an want of 


amazing organ- 


isation and extreme conservatism of mechods, 


Government Aid for 
Domestic Economy 


It is remarkable that there is in this 
country to-day no national bureau or in 
stitute where information on matters otf 


domestic economy is obtainable, not merely 
in training, but for housekeepers 
of every description and class It is surely 
Natural History 


contrivances, and 


for student 


as much wanted as a 
Museum The 


useful 


recipes, 


inventions of individual housewives 


are now lost, or practically so; they should 


be re¢ orded, d 


to others, for the 


emonstrated, and made known 
benefit of the nation. Per 
domestu economy 


lepartments might 


haps the numerous 


schools 


and polytechni 
confer on this matter, and with Government 
aid form some central bureau for the diffusion 
of enlightenment. 

Was 


the sort 


a national economy 


rhe need for something of 
recently emphasised at 


exhibition, vinere the whole day long 


women thronged an exhibit from a domesti 


science school, even kneeling on the floor in 


their eagern to copy recipes ; while new 
and economical idea wert seized with 
avidity, such as cooking meat, vegetable, 
pudding, and sauce in one saucepan with 
the aid of jam-pots, thirty ways of cooking 


THE REVOLUTION IN DOMESTIC 


oatmeal, how to dye a white silk blouse a 


tty pink with tea and a little ink, the use 


f the hay-box, and other contrivances 

Th estion al whether out of the 
chaotic conditions of domestic work now 

pre\ and the fading away of cla 
ited women will in future 
take 1 mestic work as an occupation, 
\ nt there are few gentlewomen ‘“‘ day 
I though there are some trained 
resident es; and the lady chat has 
eared The principal of one of 
nestic science schools says she 

n why there should not be 
trail ated women doing this work, 
ith proper ay pliance . A nurse has to do 
mal 1 ng quite as disagreeable she says. 
But sl Ll expect higher pay than the 
[ the expert in housewifery goes 
teh e, but to hostels, schools 





Since the 


Institution 


war b the demand for trained women 

} reased greatly. More and still 

I lin military and convalescent 

nteens and munition works 

Wor tructors in cookery are employed 

by t War Office \ta certain convalescent 

i | woman is employed as head 

( | under her, preparing 

( for 000 men [The men_ prefer 
their camps 


Contented Servants in 
Co-operative Homes 


It i resting to find contentment with 
if domestic service in the few 
housekeeping venture so far 
\t 1 cturesque Home earth the 
their own dining- and sitting 
rs of bedroon they liv 
healthy surroundi their 
their own One of the 
t isolated domestic help i 
re vorki with a staff; he 
1 ele t congenial to het Che 
t vhich ind ( Mary Ann 
out ot the back window 
\ate next door, or to linger at the 
( 1 chat with the butcher 
ma | ite ratified in approved 
l 1 numecro. Wore 
I ‘ b thre tall ire 
1 provide ( ( m 


WORK 


This is an 
who 


the workers 


used by 


panionship for 
advocate 
attracts. 

the war has made us take 
than 


argument those 


communal domestic service. It 


Undoubtedly 
far broader work 


view of domestik 


heretofore rhe housewife who has been 
forced to do without assistance puts a truer 
value upon it rhe men on service will ‘not 
only appreciate more the endless work in the 
home, but willingly lend a hand at a crisis. 
The vital importance of the 


food supply, and the Government action 


conserving 


in regard to meatless days, etc will 
force our domestic arrangements more 
and more into prominence. 


Simplicity in meals, simplicity in furnish- 
ing, and housework reduced to a minimum, 
appear to be signposts of the future. If 
the dire loss of life emphasises also its vastly 
greater importance than the material things 


of the home, the lesson will not pass un- 
heeded We are certainly being well shaken 
out of the old domestic ruts, and it would 


be fascinating were it possible to peep into 
the the revolution 


in domesti 


future and see to what 


work will lead Perhaps women 
architects of the future will so plan our 
labour-saving 
minimise work, that most 


able to run their houses and do outside work 


and appliances so 


will be 


houses, 


women 


as well 


The Hope for Better Things 

If the res that are inevitable lead to 
a general betterment of present conditions 
run on woman's atti- 
hoped after the great 


ch in 


depends in the long 
tuck It is to be 
upheaval and the severe lessons it is teac hing 
especially the 
essentials of life from the ad- 


the nation new power to 
distinguish the 
no form of domestic 


ruts of in- 


ventitious accessories 


back into the 





work will slip 


efficiency, discomfort, and dissatisfaction. 


In the opinion of a woman who has 


trained batche of workers at a domestk 
economy school for twenty years, domest« 
work is to-day full of possibilities. But 
it certainly needs more thought, more 
killed organisation, more initiative and 
enterprise than have hereto been brought 
to bear upon it, besides a great deal 
more ence Here is a fine opportu- 
nity for the public-spirited woman with 


vu 








MISS TERENCE 


A Tale of an Academic Woman 


By MYRTLE B. S. JACKSON 


: HE is not attractiy said my mother 
emphatically 
Singularly unattractive,’’ echoed 


but, I should think, capable 


these words they left me standing 
nervously outside my future tutor’s door, 
t ee her and be seen for the first time J 
had done the deed ! J had broken loose from 


and hence 


the 


he thraldom of social frivolities 


rth my family would know me by 


Such was my glow 
that | 


CUTIOUS 


ime of home student 
life of 
heroically to 


intellect 
that 


the academi 


ing ardour for a 
truggled defend 
phenomenon of modern times 
These discussions left my deat 
mother resigned to the inevitable, but un 
“My dear child 


you! 


she would say 
to lead 
but I was always 
should 


convinced 


you have own life and you 


; you think best 
think that a 


brought up to woman 


possess charm, and grace, and sympathy, and 
x e can, and should,”’ I would pro 
but there is 1 harm in her being 
er and cultured as well, is there 
**T never met at ademic woman yet 
mother re | hed ¢ that parti ular occa 


who was not dowdy in her appeat 


1 very rude in her manner, if not 


positively insulting ! 
] ive up the argument in despan 
\iv first intervie vith Mi Perence took 


place in her room, she sitting at her bureau 


I in 


humility 


1 chair several yards away in chas 


never done any 
very interesting 
No, | hardly imagine that you have 
returned iccinct You mean that 
have not yet acquired the very elements 


training ol 


she 


programme of 


clear, businesslike voice 


proceeded to 


cliscuss work, disclosing 


my 
further yawning abysses of ignorance within 
so that I felt 


word she uttered. 


] 


, 
mec, more mean and helpless 
at every 

When she had given me a slip of paper on 


had 


week, | felt it 


written down my work for 


ought 


which she 
the 


order to 


been an 
turn out some back 


manner was so, what 


social ! While he was wtiting, I. scru 
tinised her average height lender, active 
figure, and her hair dressed in unmistakable 
academic fashion—-that is, drawn straightly 
away from her face, and screwed into a tight 
little knot at the back: it wa ola nol 

desecript colour No, she certainly was not 
attractive I went away with the words 
ringing through my head: She's not at 

tractive: singularly unattractive but, J 
hould think, capable Oh es ! my 
thoughts re-echoed capable without a 
doubt, very capabl My enthusiasm for 


the learned femininity had receive ever 
hock. Had I « e wron r all S} 
certainly eme the n t unprepossessin 
unkind lady that had ever cr ed my path 
way in life, and 1 was voluntarily plac 
mvself under the lash of her tongue for thre 


years 


But how strangely misleading are first im 


pressions !—the more so whe e is youn 
and intolerant, more ready 1 eize Uupo!l 
what we hke than what we can learn. J] am 


older 


interview with M 


now ind, looking back on that first 


refrain from laughter, so utterl 
was the picture then from the one that has 


remained permanently with me 





Phat litthk reen room It 3 pe 

now to recall it during evenu coaching 

the fire burn cheerily, the p lit, rachiat 
ing light over carpet and ceiling, and in the 
Shadows | the alt colour ol flowers ol 
leather book and the ubdued gleams ol 
ilt in the picture frame \I\ it a little 
oak table, retlecti resigned thie mine 


metaphors in my essay 


. red herring home to roost 


IK 


asion 


ssert 


muse with « 


MISS 


and 
the 


lived in \ 


l gave 
(Arabs 

Miss 
skirt 


rousing in 


the ast 
Terence 
frills 


ascades of 


Oppo 


satin with and a 
lace 

letails of her attire because 
fallacies that aca 


ss for dinner—talking 


ther 


ver dre 


histories, philosophies, 


ns, the ceaseless ebb and 
till one felt glad to be 
in it all, and the 


of the past 


irt room 


and 


Voces 


ul these 


hundred ye 


in I 


a hand against 


rtains, and peeped 
swith 
heat 


firewards, and can 


verse upon vé 
poet I do not 
hard: it 


il ; it 


irom 


rse 
know why 
was really 
would rise and 
summer breeze 
Hers 
refined face 

There 
the sharp 
lepth and 
she turned to 
clirect 


l bya 
banks was 
if it 


an 


resting 
Was 


about 


ves when 
her sudden glances 
into especially thrilling 


riably looked 


away ol 


beyond he seemed 
| character on a large 
personal never seemed 


remember—yes, 


I 
il t the various torms 
It had led into 
ime the most un 
ti ot intense OTrrow 
ech and expression 
in ordinary life She 
" i by iVil 
re rf 1 know 
l act nader tl tre 
ilion { her becau 
ee her under just such 
{ \ t revelatiol 
\ rl When I 
rl ( iy two 
ted to b rightfully 
flattened t he 
he hoped [ w lal t 
Nie ] vd ib t hit 


TERENCE 


essays a week to correct, and she preferred 
to have them given in at the right time! 
lifty essays a week! IL retailed this start 


ling fact to the family she 


and added that 
coached six hours a day, gave several classes 


on three distinct periods of literature a term, 


and lectured on philology elsewhere. My 
aunt looked sober, and my mother was 
silent I fancy she rose a little in their 
esteem 

But the fact of seeing a person four days 


out of every seven, and generally possessing 


the run of their house, does not necessarily 
mean that one really knows them intimately 
at all After [ had coached with Miss 
Ference for a year and a term, | thought 
that I knew her pretty well. I never was 
more mistaken \s a matter of fact, I 
scarcely knew one-fifth of her, until the 
merest chance revealed the remaining four 


It was 
but the 


fifths to me one damp, foggy night 
the be 


‘inning of the summer term, 


weather 


was cold and rainy it might have 
been November I was in the middle of 
my customary coaching, when a perfectly 


natural thin 


rupted by a 


happened. Wi 
knock at the door, 
brought in a t did 
notice at first—she had so 
but at last, as she seemed to be a long time 
over it, 1 looked up 


were inter 


and the maid 
not 


many 


legram ] take any 


telegrams 


She wa till reading it. 
Any answer, miss asked the maid. 
Silence 


“Is there any answer, miss 2°” 
ol, Miss 


moment 


there any answe! rerence 


-” we excuse me one She 


table 


it find her purse 


went to het wrote out a reply 
and then could 1 


and I 


staring her in the face 


Che maid 
hunted for it. When we discovered it 
she dispatched het 
then 


her 


and 
took up 


answel! window wide 


came back to her chair and 


notes again 
Yes she said 


‘ Coleridge’s master 


piece W loubtedly ‘ St. Agnes’ Eve 
‘St. Agnes’ Ev ”* 1 lifted my eve 
brows Urprise 


I mean fhe Ancient Marine how 
Do vou know what metre it 


i Writte 
Bal I 
N it the finest specimen we have ol 
the Spenst n st i 
I looked at her astonished. Surely 1 


I ventured, 








THE QUIVER 


I saying ?”’ she said quickly. 


What am 


Nothing seems able to disabuse me of the 
idea that I am talking about Keats. Yes, 
ballad metre, of course; you know the 


circumstances under which it was written : 
still more uprightly in her chair, 


She sat 
and turned over the pages on her lectern. A 
wave of colour swept into her face. “ Dry- 
den may have contributed to the romant 
‘but it 
good practice tor you to compare ‘We Are 
Seven ’ the You 


think of it as your next essay subject, or 


revival,’’ she continued, would be 


with * Adonais.’ might 
perhaps Chatterton -" 


hen I stopped her. 


‘Miss Terence, have you had bad news 
in your telegram? Don’t you think we 
might finish for to-night ? ”’ 

“Thank you,” she said. “[] think it 


be advisable. I seem to be talking 


I have to go off by train almost 


would 
nonsense 
immediately. 
couple of notes for me on your way home, 


I wonder if you could leave a 


if I write them now 
She wrote the and 
through twice, and then gave them to me 


notes, read them 


to read. 
I seem to be talking rubbish to-night, 


he said with a little laugh; ‘‘ so I must be 


careful with these. Read them for me; | 
think they are clear.”’ 


I suggested she would want a taxi for 


the station, and had I not better order one ? 
She gave me permission to do so, and I hu 
ried away with a vague sense of alarm. What 
vas that telegram 

When | 
dress to a 
was sitting in front of the 


discomposed, 


returned, she had changed her 
and skirt, and 


She was not 


short tweed coat 
fire 
and there was nothing really 
unusual about her, except that her slightest 


gesture seemed extraordinarily dramatic. 
An evening stillness pervaded the house 
[The clock on the stairs outside ticked 


solemnly. It made me think of Longfellow 


poem : 





Like a monk w 1 his cloak, 

Crosse i l alas ! 

Witl ful e to all y pass, 
I ( I ’ 


I went down to get her 
andwiches cut. 
concerted at these 
iccustomed to Mi 
and fro. The 


The servant 
re pure t the \ 
flittings to 


Wel not 
erence 


the house became 


4#il}] } 
Lluiness in 


To break it, I rattled the tea- 
spoon in the tray as I went upstairs again. 
looked very lying back in the 
chair, but so decisive that I almost feared to 
lest she should think it an 


oppressive. 


She tired, 
bring in the tea, 
impertinence. However, she drank it, and 
seemed glad of it. 

“ Thank 


Say my taxi 1s coming 


“You 


et vou know 


said, finally. 


I will 


you ! she 


when your next time is; at present I am 
not sure when I[ can take you, but I'll let 
you know. You have the notes ? That’s 
right! Many thanks for the tea. Good 


night!” 


Her voice was metallic, but there was a 


sudden pathos in her eyes which made me 


exclaim : 


‘Oh! don’t send me away now; not till 
you go. There may be something else you 
want done 

‘Come and sit down then,’’ she answered, 
and drew up another chair to the fire. She 


little shake, and began to 


herself a 


Pave l 
talk quietly about my affairs 

‘Miss Terence, please don’t talk,” I said. 
“Tam sure you would rather not. Just 
think of me as a fly on the ceiling, unless 
there is anything else I can do 

“ That does not sound very ciable,’’ she 
said. ‘‘ However, I will take you at your 
word,” 

Then we sank into silence again, intense, 
impassable Would nothing break down 
her reserve Perhaps it was not right to 


wish I could. The fire died down, every foot- 


fall sounded in the street below, and the 
clock could be heard ticking distinctly 
through the cl 1, curtained door, 


At last Mi ference spoke 


Phe telegram I had just now was about 


my fiancé. He is very ill. Pause 1 be- 
came engaged to him when I first began to 


teach. 
knew it 


We were very happy, 
would have to be a long engage 
but just been called to the 
and neither, 


ment, as he had 
Bar, and had 1 
of course, had | 

lagain. Oh! I 


») private means 


She pau knew all about 


emotion then ! There is emotion which ex- 
pre ( Itsell J tears and sob and despair- 
ing word ind wild gestures, but there 15 
emotion wl Is quiet and controlled, and 


that states its facts with a calm 
patheti than the most pa 
utterance Mi was 
and low 


precision 
rnate 
soft 
heartrending 


lerence’s voice 


and clear, but it was 


amazed. a ’h Urawn 0; 
I’ve done nothing!’’ : Stanley O.Wvis. 
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When he was 


boy at school, his masters prophesied of him 


* Tle was brilliantly clever. 


that he would do anything he wished, and 


he ha 


he soon began to rise 


done superbly well in every way, and 
at the Bar. It takes so 
many years though before you make enough 
money to marry on Perhaps you may 
MacCaitney—he 
He 
very anxious we should get married, and 

We had settled 
the twenty-sixth of July 
and had a long ill 


It left him subject to severe attacks 


have noticed his name 


has had several big cases lately. was 
and he overworked himself. 
our wedding-day 
when he broke down 
ness. 
of neuralgia. The pain was so acute that 
one day the doctor advised him to try a 
dose of laudanum, and he took it, and the 
for it 
[ didn’t know at the time, until it was too 
late He be habitual 
drinker. He to leave it 
both our sakes, and suffers much. 


taste grew—he took more and more 
laudanum 
of, 


To-night 


ame an 
tries now for 
I hear he has given way once more, so that 
is why I am rushing off like this.”’ 

She gazed sadly into the fire, and caught 
Chen she turned 
childlike 


her breath for a moment. 


to me again, and said with sim 


plicity : 
You don't know how I long to help him, 
ind it 


all seems so slow 1 keep on know- 


ing that it has no attraction for him. I see 
' 


free always, and ] 
and by 


him am certain we shall 


come out on top by 


“No attraction ! I repeated after het 

the thought was new to me 

No; none at all! That’s the way to 
look at it You see, it hasn't any, has it ? 
Nasty stuff lke that! 

‘“*T should so like you to know him,” she 
continued “ He i uch a dear fellow, and 
o wittv and merry when he ts lumseli, and 
o much cleverer than I am; he sets me 


right always.”’ 


all this been going on ?” 
rhis 
has had 

they cann 
adly inte 


am the only person 


“ How long has 
“Some time is about the eighth 
bad attack he 


unless 


now 


hey don't send for 


it help it, because, of 


me 


course, it with work 


But |] 


] 
{ 


rieres my 


who has any in 
Sometimes 


iught 


ence with him at these times 


I have been up all night, and have « 


the milk train back in the morning, so as 
to be in time for early lectures, and have 
known whether | was standing on 

head or on m t when [ was giving 
You ct I Ulhticuity 43 this: ] 


haven’t the faintest doubt that he will get 
perfectly well, I’m quite certain of that; 
only, J can’t make my people think my 
way, and they are anxious for me to break 
off the engagement 


“Oh! 1 gasped. She seemed such an 
independent entity that I never imagined 


like 


evidently she had. 


she could have relations ordinary 
but 

“My father won’t recognise my engage 
ment now,” saua. “J never men- 
tion it, but, of course, that doesn’t make 
the least I love 
him more now than I ever did, and I’m not 


going to give him up, not for one second 


that 
women, 


she can 


difference to me, because 


I know it will all be conquered, and indeed 
better than he three 
so there it is, and it is foolish 
of me to take it all so sadly. 

going to be all right; don't 
not worth while, and there is 
to; I didn’t mean to make you unhappy.’ 
She had but | 
was crying hopelessly. stretch 
out my hand. 
“ Dear 
should I] 
I looked at 


he is much now was 
months ago ; 
I] know it is 
it’s 


no occ asion 


cry, dear 


not shed a tear herself; 


] could only 


She took it tenderly. 


one!” she said gently, “ what 


do without you ? 


her amazed, and uncon 


sciously knelt by her chair. 

aie a. What do you mean ? I've done 
nothing !”’ 

She took me in her arms 

** Indeed,”’ she whispered, and J felt her 


kisses on my hair, “‘ you have been the most 
blessed little comfort always. 

And really from the way I sobbed and 
gasped with mingled spasms of joy and 
surprise, and gratitude and 


sympathy, 1t 


might have been all about my own eng 





ment, instead of my dear, dear friend’s 
But that is just the worst of me. Whenevet 
I want to help people, I break down 


them a lot more troubl 


<je 


When, some eighteen months later, I was 


myself, and give 


wellnigh frantic with excitement on Beatrice 


Perence’s wedding-day, my mother observed 
that it was extraordinary how often legal 
geniuses such as lan MacCartney married 
the most plain, undemonstrative women, 


and my aunt declared that 
fect Miss Terence 


her Praciou heave 


After that pel 
marrying—at 
! 


fright of a 


age, too! there was 
hope for everyone !’ 


I let them talk. 


MAKING ENDS MEET 


No. 3 in the Series “ What the War has Meant to Me” 


By A HARASSED HOUSEKEEPER 


ree 


e 


problem of 


TX¢ 


number of contributions have been sent in by 
be accepted, and a cheque for Five Guineas has been sent to the author, who, 


my readers for this series. This is 


of course, remains anonymous, 


reconciling 


| income and_e the 

war prices, with thei 
powers of growth. 

ily in aged mother, 





t bachelor brother, whose 
yond the reach of the 
j Act, and myself a spinster 
Our resources consist 
ty purchased by my father 
| lavs and the ilary of 
i clerk in the City, un- 
tickit type He is 
hardworkin but some 
name and prospects 

pecn pige thole | by the 
firm, and his labe is of 
| tedi ind » More 
| b iture imperturbable 
him in the long years 
VOrryvi ver that only his 
has prevented marriagt 
lived in simple comfort 
built 1 lern | ema 
| ind since my father’s 
kept one servant only 

ire and strict economy, 
income, but saving littl 
{ter ir, broke ut | 

im to LiIst that thi 

f attfais had already 
rast change must be 

1 hoped, like the honest 
k the whole world in the 

\ man For week b: 
en bills increased in 
t of household expenditure 
ine that might alarm a 
mil I felt strong sym 

13 ian ladv refugee wl 
ive ] ish tol 


wrote in protest to her butcher ‘ Every 
week you grow more dear to me.” 

As I have said, we always had live 
simply, and it seemed impossible to reduc: 


great extent without lettin 


accounts to any 
my parents feel the pinch, which I was 
naturally anxious to avoid. The alternativ« 


was to increase the total income. 


Trying to Increase the Income 


I had been trained for secretarial worl 
and had held a good position some time 
before the war, but had given it up when 


illness had made my presence necessary at 
I had 


hom«e Now very little difficulty in 
finding a half-time post at /I a wee k, an 
hoped that my worries were at an end 
Not a bit of it! My work, being in the 
morning, took me from home at a _ tim« 
when I[ was 1 t needed. The young maid 
neglected her work The invalid began to 
suffer, though uncomplainingly, from care 
lessly prepared meals. Household crise 
seemed to aris¢ is soon as I had closed 
the door behind me My mother looked 
harassed and weary, and I soon discovered 
that the general discomfort cf the household 
was only equalled by the waste of coal and 
food in the kitchen In vain I tried to find 
a really experienced and trustworthy and 
economical ervant of the ° old-fashioned 

treasul typ \pparently ry old 
fashioned trea was at tl moment 
making muniti { 

My next idea was to e1 »a lady help « ; 





companion to take my place in the home 
supervising the young maid, while I took 

full-time post at 4100 a year, which | knew 
to be within my reach. But my famil\ 
were resolutely opposed to the introductioi 
of a stranger to the home, and, moreover, a 
few simple calculations persuaded me that 
there \ kl be little profit in such a 
rangement, even from the financial stand 
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point. The prospective help would need a 


S v of £25 a year at least. Her board 
vould cost another f20. These, with the 
maid's board and wages, would exhaust 
more than /80 of my /100, not including 


insurance, presents and sundries. 


The Only Remaining Solution 

For weeks I pondered what seemed to be 
the only remaining solution of my problem. 
I knew it would be a difficult undertaking, 
but the more I thought of it the more fully 
convinced I became that the only way to 


save any considerable sum was (@o becon 
myself both general and 


] fave my maid notice without compu tion 


companio) 


since she was readily engaged elsewhere 


and at the same time I resigned my clerical 
My family and friends were far from 
indeed the 


work 


encouraging my scheme, and 


were frankly pessimistic at the prospect | 


was told by the more candid ones—(1) That 
I was too old to begin that kind of thing. 
It would have been different if I had been 
twenty years younger. 2) That I was not 
too strong at the best of times, and things 
would not be improved by mv breaking 


knew nothing of what 


That I 


I was undertaking, and I 


aown., 3 
would give it up 
Phat I had n 


than a } 
to ridicule, and 


in less month. +) 


right family 

that 

circle. 
Like the 


low and kept on saying 


to expose my 
no one did that kind of thing in ou 


Rabbit, I “ lay 


"and now 


immortal Bret 


nothing, 


after sixteen months without a servant and 
without a breakdown, surely I may, with 
the Americans, “ speak my say.” 

I began gently, having a woman in twice 


2 week, once for washing and again for the 
heavier cleaning. She was of the usual 
kind. Though she lived within a stone 


throw, she never came before y.30, and would 


then sit down serenely to a breakfast, which 


must have meat or bacon on its menu. 
Then there was a heavy dinner at midday, 
and as socn as she had finished an early tea, 
home she went, generally before five o'clock. 


She was clean and trustworthy and worked 
; but 
teadily rising prices I began my 
nd decided that her 


than 6 


hard while she was at it after a few 


months of 
once more 


arithmetic 


services cost no le 3. a week, includ- 
ing food 


the conclusion 


and insurance. Having come to 


that 


might be spent to greatcr advantage, I parted 
ls tel 


o considerable a sum 


with her—she also being at no loss for em- 


ployment. 


For a time I sent all the laundry out, 
but laundry charges increased, and gradually 
I came to do a little and a little more 
washing myself, drying it indoors to avoid 
observation. But the absurdity of such 
false pride made me one day take my 


a bright and 


lighted the 


courage in and on 
wash 
then 


ias been carried 


breezy spring morning | 


house fire and hung up a line Since 
my weekly wash a1 
on boldly in the sight of the neighbours, to 
case 


their edification or amusement, as the 


may be. By the help of careful prepara 


tions on the previous day I am now able to 
do all the family and le chold und 
work, excepting only shect ince table 
cloths and linen collay 
A Surprise 

At this stage in my war experien there 


came a great surprise to us, at a time when 


our finances were in a fairly reliable condition 
A friend iid to me casually one day, “ If 
ever you think of leaving your house, please 
let me know. =I like it so muc ind it would 
uit me exactly.” I said lit to her, but 
hurried home to call a Secret Session of the 
Committee of W; and Means in our imily 
Parliament. We had taken our house ona 
lease, and when we had gone there no sign 
or thought ot ir was in the air, and we 
had looked for rd to many pe elul years 
in it, for it attracted us all strongly Wi 
had already spoken of removal to a smallet 
house as a possible means of retrenchment 
but the idea had been dismissed because 
the chance of a good sub-let had seemed 
remote, and also because w vere »ontire 
comfortable there But tl fier put a 
completely new complexior n the matte 
After long di ion we decided that it 
was an opportunity not to be missed, and 
within three n ths we were safely estab 
lished in a new home. We took this step 


( ould 


ome, yet, alter a year « 


because, though we then manage t 
live within oui 
war, no sign oO! peace 
had vague fears of what th 


and distr« 


had appeared 
future 
How many 


make the 


store of ditliculty 
times we have been glad we did 


change, as the long months drag on and 
bring us problems which we scarcely dreamed 
of then. 

ved is easy, but the days 


To say we ren 
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’ 
vere strenuous and aimost 


d 


ken to remove within a 


or only after we h 


find that, being a munition 


» empty ho s. Jt was 
e that we had made a 
1 pparent lead, yet 
the time drew ! 
vc driven to the « { 
rniture 


it was suitable, though 
more than we had meant 


much smaller than the 
obliged to sell some fut 
not be accommodated 

1 j 


idence the proceeds 
t of removal, 


Moving in November 


H 


removed in November ? 
bleak, raw days for 
month is ever notorious 
il event. Daylight came 
lock and had hastened 
clock in the afternoon 
d throughout the weary 


le in my handiwork. 


ry carpet with a dust 
ture remover ventured 
in had cleaned the house 


mpty, and apart fron 


tl her help that 
cs i\ M irly 
la trol nd J 
" | ly.” 
\ more tl ve | 
c re ct 1 rent, 1 ( 
t 416, but beyond 
1 renchments 
| r irk | vl 
r tant! r < wa 
admurab dl 
real pa f retus 
i \ i it \ I 
ssibl | tl 
I] tint ’ 
| : 
r\ 
l take tl | 
or h 1 





fire-bricks. Deliberate care, such as _ ser- 
vants will not give, 1s necessary to effect 
economies in soap, metal polish and the 
like. But that it is worth while I am per- 
suaded, since my expenditure on these items 
Which used to 
creased from the day my charwoman left 
I use little more than one- 


nount up amazingly) de- 


f the quantity my maid required, and 
that with no fewer fires nor heavier gas 


Food Economies 

Food economies are hard to accomplish in 
a family always simple in diet. The invalid 
must have appetising meals; the City man 
needs nourishment; and I, being no longer 
young, do not pretend that a cup of tea 
ll do”’ for my midday meal. 
Surely the best economy is to spend freely 


on those things which yield a good return, 


and a roll “ w 


and of these perhaps the first is wholesome 
food. 

As to my methods of housework I have 
little to say. My policy is to keep things 
clean rather than have to make them so. 
A neighbour boasted that when she was with- 
out a maid her kitchen floor needed to be 
scrubbed once a week only. Mine is washed 
every day with mop, soap and soda, and 
e scrubbed, since I have 
I have spent 


never needs to | 
no maid to soil it carelessly. 
many a shilling in personally recommended 
labour savers of various kinds. It has been 
money well spent, making it possible for one 
to go on while nursing, cooking, laundry and 
housework are the work of one pair of hands 
alone. I am satisfied that the house 1¢s 
clean, since now the mistress herself must 
every cornel see Lately more visitors 
have been this way than usual, and I sus- 
pect them of a kindly curiosity as to my 
failure o1 1cCess Those who stay a few 
days I have seen covertly scrutinising the 
house with a keenness scarcely accidental. 
I have smiled to myself and said nothing. 
My reward has come when they have said: 

I wish wy house were as well kept 

This brings mv experiences up to date, 
but I should like to draw a few conclusions 


from-them When first money difficulties 


bevan to ti te mel made two resolutions: 
1) That. mild pr rsuade me to run 
nto debt r even to leave my tradesmen’s 

unpaid beyond a week. (2) That I 


would not try to explain away my economies 


—ee 
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to my friends, or pretend to more means 


than we possessed. ‘The first has saved me 


untold 


finances stand, and the nightmare of unpaid 


worry, for I always know how our 
accounts has no power to disturb my nights 
The second would, I thought, 
out the false friends from the true. 
But no, every one has stood the test. And 
[I admit the sight is comical, perhaps em- 
the 


sometimes 


Oi day S. 


weed 


barrassing—the sight of middle-aged 
lady of a select and 
suburban society hanging out her laundry 


or washing her front doorsteps. Isit that my 


critical 


friends are of uncommonly sterling worth, 
or that this war, having brought us face to 
face with elemental facts, has changed our 
made them genuine 
all hi nour to the 


kindliness has done so much 


scale of values and has 
at last ? 
friends whose 


In cither case 


to help me on, 


What I Dread Most 
I admit that n 


for mvself 


=e . 
friends’ forecast of illness 


has given me many a qualm, 
for I have often felt that it was a difficulty 
not unlikely to occur. But so far I 


in bed in sixteen months 


have 
had only two day 
and although th 
all concerned, yet, somehow, in a 
British way, we ‘‘ muddled through.” 
Frankly, [ do not should 
doif I did collapse But when such 
force 


e were days of misery for 


truly 


know what we 
eriously, 
themselves upon me I try 
ame is Just as truc 


thoughts 
to remember that the 
of thousands of 


fellow countrywomen, 


mothers of families, upon whom everything 
lepends. 

l admit that it is no casy thing to get up 
in the darkness and chill of thi inter 


mornings at the stroke cf 6 o’clock. No, 

it is by no means only the youngsters who 

like to lie abed. Many a time when limbs 
y 
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are aching from a previous day’s work I 
have felt that nothing matters 


g 
Strange that o1 


save another 
hour's rest, ’s alarm clock 
has no power to stir one’s conscience, which 
always seems to slumber till the dawn! 
‘Then I scold myself for a coward, and try to 
realise that in its very humble way my task 
as that of the 
factory girls, munition workers and even 
the soldier that 
moment are “‘ turning to,” no more easily 
than I, but bound to answer to the réveille 
of another day. 


is as necessary thousands of 


lads themselves, who at 


The Outside Interests 

I-xperience has taught me much. When 
first I undertook the work of the 
house I simultaneously gave up all my 
outside dropped the little bit of 
utiers 1 agonies 
beside the slow 
Yet 


seemed 


V he le 


interests, 
war work I was doing, and 
of remorse in consequence, 

and soul, 
the days 


accomplish the 


starvation of mind with 


incessant drudgery never 


long enough to 
little attentions a house and family 
of the extent of which the kindliest of our 
men-folk never dream, but 
changed much of that. 1 came to lear 
that half an hour of « 
early dinner is not only a 
sound investment, and by deg 


thousand 
require, 


slow ly I have 


ft 


ymplete rest after 


comfort but a 


come to jld the time to see m\ 


] 
to work a little uin for our Red Cr 


avs 
Supply Depot, and even to 


, 


much-loved tiny garden. 


My family agree that the little home 
it no time » peaceful or so truly homelhkt 
as : 1iti ver 1 ed save by 
friend 


harassed housekeeper 


might find 


a solution of her wocs, 
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The Wider Sea The Right Intention 
{ ] j hay I 4 ri YOUNG boy was promenading about 


the vard on stilts and enjoying him- 

} f ii ley elf hugely Hfis fond big sister did not 
exactly share his pleasure in the performance 

hay that p “If you fall off those awkward things, 
/ / k to fl Bobby, I'm afraid you will have a broken 

ay or leg to nurse she said anxiously. 


bby lean: against the porch rail for a 


nt ha t moment's rest while he replied : 

1 [ open mati Don't 1 worry about me Lucille ] 
i ut | } w ahead ! don't intend to fall and away he stalked 

with sure strides of his long wooden legs 
} fi ng and unrest Phat is exactly the right way to go about 
D) mes being good rhere’s a right and wrong way 
about that, a nuch as about using stilts. 
hy nit ] ne can wobble along on them, trving not to 
! } fall, hoping vet fearing, stepping out timidly, 
wonderil how soon he will trip and come 
hat for n down-——and_ that usually what happens 
God py lentia j Or he can put fears and doubts out of his 
' rs/ me time J / mind tep out confidently yet with care 
too, fix his eve on a goal and make for it, 
1 nd not to fa nd he will soon be master 

( Wi i Ca the tricky pol 

<§Jo So he can set out to be good Ile need 
not keep his eye on the temptations that 
O HI Just endeavour ! It i might upset him Better fix heart and mind 
' to appeat only on the right to be attained; put more 
, el RUCKI trength in the intention to be good and less 


fears and doubts and misgivings. So he 


Ro ‘ 
a) can avoid many a stumble, meet only the 
A your impulse but pray that unavoidable difficulties, and learn to walk 
ected | t] CORA 


by God Ly rely in the paths of righteousness.- 
S. Day. 





THE SOLDIER’S STORY 


By 
HARCOURT PAGE 


GUARD of honour was lined up before = shyly up to him, accompanied by a little 


the handsome entrance to a golf club fair-hatre i heeked, roguish-eyved girl 
house. A guard of honour in uncon of six, and a round, merry-faced, tubby boy 
ventional uniforms and with still more un- — of seven 
conventional weapons—quaint swords made ‘Vou are a Belgian, are you not ?”’ said 
of wood, bayonets of tin, with here and there the boy of clever 
a bow and arrow. But what was lacking in a nswered the real soldier. 
size, strength, and equipment was more than “And you are a sergeant tov ' added 
made up for in moval. The faces of the the boy, fingeri the strip 
little ‘ Army ” were lit up with enthusiasm, cake that also is right. And you 
their bodies upright and taut rhey stood “Oh, Lam the captain of our army—the 
rigidly to attention, with their arms at the Grenadiers! proudly announced the young 
present,” to receive some fifty gallant ster, who followed Buttal ill rather thar 
wounded soldiers, from the battlefields of Kitchener as his sartorial model 
Belgium and France, who, at the invitation “Tama Red Cross nurse chipped in the 
of the committee, were coming to be enter- little girl 
tained for the afternoon by the club. Pre- “ And Lam the buyvler,”’ claimed the tubby 
cisely to time these brave warriors arrived, boy. 
and passed slowly between the ranks of “And we want vou to tell us about the 
that guard of honour—little boys and girl war, uid the captan 
varying in age from five to twelve. * And | you lost 1 ra put in the 
Distinguished from the others, insomuch little 1 
as he was a Belgian and the rest were British, Phe ldier regarded them reflectively 
was a tall, powerfully built man. His lett “You want to hear about the war,” he 
sleeve was empty, and the cuff was pinned repeated pre t 
to his tunic, just beneath a narrow ribbon “Yes, ye Oh, do, do please tell us,” 
a ribbon that showed he had won the highest piped the children eagerly in chorus 
award for courage given by his ling Iie Silently the Idier and veteran of many 
had a broad, bronze-complexioned, kindly fights Jed his youthful brethren-in-arms to 
face, and as he passed along the lines of thos« an old rustic seat, and having seated him- 
little children he smiled—a smile that wa elf upon it, the two smaller children clan 
full of tenderness and charm, although it bered upon | knees, { has Leen said 
was not without a certain wistfulne in the he had a ku face ind children are ever 
way it curved at the corners of lis large excellent readers of character 
generous lips. “Well,” commenced the veteran, a little 
The sight of tl e children, so obvioush haltingels "Ones upon time there Was 4 
full of a martial spirit, loosed a flood of plendid white palace 
strange thoughts in his mind, Ile had hac * But we vant to hear about the war, 
children of his own, and they, toc, had once interrupted the little be 
played at soldier but they had experienced “We don't want to hear any silly fairy 
real war, while these And he passed tal i y ose ed i¢ tittle girl. 
into the club | c Later he came out “ But how do you know I’m going to tell 
ind strolled on the law1 He wandered you a fan tory ; And, even if I were 
iway by himself till thinking of that den’t you t to heat out fairies any 
childish guard of honour, and all that it more 
had suggested t hin After a while a I sl ld think not leclared the little 


mall, dark, cu haired boy of eleven came bor “they're only I illy kids and 
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| ict md we want to preceeded the soldier, refusing to yield to 
il Hill ib t fight and the children’s demand for a war story, “a 
; t beautiful little VPrineess, and this little 
\ ile crept over +] Cl Princess believed in fatries In the royal 
brot { nee eardens there worked a gardener, and to 
he reflected that fairic this gardener the little Princess would 

re e! inyvthi else ometimes come when she }layed in the 
But t exist pel 1 the gardens, and sl ould tell him about the 

| fairic I must tell you that in the palace 
You it be vou don't ( grounds there w i small ornamental pond, 

t see them because you surrounded by beautiful flowers, and the 

replied 4 ldies gardener was working there one sunny 

( { us about the war,” morning when the little Princess came 

rl, who was growing suddenly upon him 

I've been thinking such a lot about 

I ul befor resumed the fairies,’ said the little Princess, ‘ and, do you 

pon a time there was a know, gardener, to-night they’re to have 

\ ilar built in a wonderful then ull-Moon Ball.’ 
‘Full-Moon Ball, little Highness ?’ 
( fairy storv—I want to “* Don't you know that when the moon 


interrupted the is full the fairies celebrate the occasion by 


r nth a bail? That is why the bees are so busy 
O { commanded his captain this morning collecting honey for the fairies’ 

rnly supper, for the fairy cooks make such lots 
al re lived in the white palace,” of dishes from honey, you BROW. « « * 





Drawn by 
PT) Warwick Reynolds. 


Well,” commenced the veteran, 
haltingly, ‘once upon a time—— 
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your little children 
eardener ? 


Don't ever 


fairies, 


“*T’'m afraid not, little Highness,’ an- 


swered he Chey play at soldiers instead.’ 

At soldiers! But there! You are a 
soldier yourself—a real soldier.’ 

“* T was, little Highness, and now I'm in 


the first reserve of the guard.’ 
But don’t you think 


beautiful soldiers ? 


fairies 
And they 


Do you know 


than 


more 
build things too 
that when the orchards are in flower and the 
wind blows, hasten to gather up 
the apple blossom that falls to the ground, 
and piling it in heaps, they make beds of it 

They hollow out trees too, and make little 
and toad-stool furni- 


on’t they ? 


the fairies 


houses with mushroom 
ture. When you see toad-stools at the 
bottom of that the 
fairies are moving either in or out, or having 


tree-trunks you know 


a spring clean. Some fairies, of course, live 
they 


for when there are 


in flowers; like narcissi especially, 


storms the narcissi close 


up so that the fairies are kept warm and 
protected 
And 


went on the little 


Full-Moon Ball,’ 
and the gardener 


to-night is the 


Princess, 


became so interested in what she told him 
that he forgot all about his work. ‘ Yes 
to-night’s the Full-Moon Ball. Can't you 
hear the birds practising for it now? The 
nightingales, larks, and linnets will give a 


birds 


will form the orche 


vhile other the thrushes 


oncert, 


tomtits, and swall 


tra to make music for the fairies to dance to, 
majestic blackbirds will ring the bluebells, 
ind Peter Pan is coming with his pip to 
help them, while woodpeckers will beat time 
with their beaks on the tree-trunk You 
know the fairies’ ball-room is in that b 

bank over there—among those tall iris 

and sott, feathery ferns, and it i n that 


at 
lump of bark, on that huge 


that the orchestra will sit. The glow- 
worms are coming to light the ball-room, 
ind it will be weetly scented ith Jila 

violet, and geranium blossom. ‘There will 


be arches of rose petals leading from the ball 


to the supper room, which will be carpeted 


ith dark-green m and draped with prim 
roses ; the fairi ill sit on one-o’clock stool 
t little sunflower tables, and many-hiuc 
eacocks will wait on them. Jf ait rai 


the spiders will in a huge « mer web 
over the ball-room to keep the fairics dry. 


*** Some of the fairies will come to the ball 
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think of 


are tar 


carried by white pigeons, while the fairy 
queen will have an escort of lovely, velvety 
black butter- 


flies, and she will ride on the back of a bird 


bumble-bees and wonderful 


of-paradise or a richly coloured parrot. 
Some of the that the 
on the pond have made up parties, and the 
swans have offered to bring them—a lot of 
couldn't they ? 


fairies live in lilies 


fairies could ride 
And the down will make nice soft seats for 
them. Other them 


pushing their long necks deep 


on a swan, 
sWans cant you see 
even now 
the 
the fairies to eat. 

~ oe will wear 
drops. Oh, indeed, it 
More beautiful 


have ever seen 


into water are catching gold-fish for 


fairies rare jewels of dew- 


will be a wonderful 


sight ! than anything you 
man gardener, 

“* And I would so like your little children 
to be there to watch it. They could be, you 


know—if you tell them all I have told you 


And then, when they go to bed, they must 
just close their eyes and think of this garden, 
and the flowe1 , and pre- 


and the pond 
think hard enough, they will 
too—and all the 


sently, if they 
see the fairic dream 
scene, 


It is quite a 


the tubby 
scendingly admitted ; ‘ but 
heard 


pretty story, 


boy soldier conde 


| should like to have about the 
Much better t 
better to 
soldiers. 


play at fairies than at 


But don’t fairies ever fight ? ’’ demanded 
the tubb 

No, for seeing everything, knowing all 
things, they understand that there 
to be gained by that life is too 


little boy. 


is nothing 


highting 


beautiful to destroy.” 

And did the little Princess, who knev 
all about fairi did she live queried 
the little girl that nestled closely to him. 

“Yes,” replied the soldier slowly ; ‘ but 


one sad day me very big and cruel hornets 
came and drove her from her white palace 
But I am certain she still believes in het 
fairies, and is sure that one day they wil 
vive her back her home.” 

But the bby boy was unconvinced. 


Don't th 


But your own children. 
he militantly. 


play at Clie ? he insists I, 


Phe real her smothered a sob, 
“They can never play at anything 
more; that is why I am telling 


fairies,’ he replied simply. 






Romance 
N the waning light of a misty winter 
| day I have been sitting by my office 
fire reading the proofs of Miss Violet 
Methley’s story, ‘‘ a Belie Sauvage,”’ and 
letting my faney carry me away from the 


printed word back to the romantic days 
of the past. A dozen yards from where 
I sit there may have been enacted just sucl 

sto! Miss Methley pictures I can 


Imost hear from outside my window the 


ise of the coach drawing into the Yard 

clatter of the horses’ feet on the 

l banging of parcels, the 
Wl! f the horn. 
ty se 


Why should it be? 


Hew it that time throws a misty 


omanece over the doings of 
st To-day there are 
clattering about that same 
no coach, but a_ stolid 
livering great bales ef papet 
ti lor the printing presses over the 
Wa W] should the old-time coach 
mantic, and the modern 
and everyday 2? I cannot 
peal ¥ as with most peopl the 
ntiquity of the thing throws its spell over 
I love to dream of that 
int old coach-house at the Yard. I 
ight to recall the eld rambling heuscs 


hors¢ Ss 


in so ordinary 


Imagination 
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ONVERSATION 


== CORNER; 


Conducted by 
The Editor 





of Tjudgate Hill, narrow, tortuous Fleet 
Street, old Temple Bar as Johnson knew 
it, and Whitefriars and Blackfriars as the 
worthy citizens of Old Ijondon knew—and 
avoided !—them. I love to dig up the 
quaint old maps of the places that I know ; 
to picture, say, gay Vauxhall Pleasure 
Grounds, where until recently they 
stopped your train to collect tickets 

and where now they keep you waiting 
till there is a clear road into Waterloo 
Station! If I cannot quite imagine the 
sweet-smelling roses of Hatton Garden, I 
can sometimes see the slow filing pilgrims 
toiling painfully along the uneven road 
where now a deplorable I,.C.C. tram 
switches swiftly through mediocre sub- 


urban streets. <§o 


In the Light of the Future 

EALLY, I suppose I have not im- 

agination enough. These days and 
these scenes, pictured through other eyes 
in the far-off days of the future, will 
have, I suppose, just as much romance 
about them as old Georgian times or the 
dashing Cavalier days. In these days- 
that-are-to-come some popular novelist 
grandson, or mine 
on the Great War, just 
as our popular novelists do or the 
Irench Revolution. Some clever artist 
of those days will re-create the Britain of 


possibly vou! 
will * specialise 


EN RD Fey ee me 
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the War, and those far-off derizens of the 
future will see these times of ours with the 
halo round them. ‘The twenty-first cen- 
who never knew 


tury author and artist 
anything about it) will show how delight- 
fully young was life in the ‘‘ good old 
lays’ of 1917. <§o 


When this will be Old-Fashioned 
ORE than that—oh, horror of horrors ! 
some curious tourist will turn in at 
the Yard and enthusiastically inspect the 
spot where paper carts were relieved of 
their loads, where printing presses turned 
and throbbed, where weary editors thought 
and planned. Maybe from among 


g some 
old dusty archives they will 


drag out a 
battered volume of THE QUIVER, and re- 
mark on the quaint conceit of the “ Con- 
versation Corner,’’ the archaic style of its 
ditor, the old-fashioned look of its type 
ind pages! If, in those dizzy, unknown 
lays one of those dreamers of a world-to 
be should alight on these pages, I adjure 
him solemnly to accept my 
that I am just as ordinary, everyday as 
he is himself, as much flesh and blood as 
he, to wit—and a good deal more so, as 


I can testify ! 


assurance 


As a Dream <j 
| STOP my _ garrulous pen for a 

moment, for five o’clock struck 
the hour at which, under the pains and 
penalties of the Defence of the Realm Act 
I must draw my window blind! How 
absurd the thought will appear, even in 
six months’ time, that we must light up 
and pull down blinds before five 
o'clock in the afternoon! ‘The 
change so quickly ; yet it is as difficult to 
think of long summer days in winter as 
it will be in the het scason to visualise the 
long cold nights 

As quickly as the seasons 
will our present state. The whole atmo 
sphere of war will be like some ill-visaged 
nightmare as we look back on it in only a 
few short months now. It will be 
all over, as far off as June days are from 
December. 


has 


our 


SCasOonS 


change, so 


Irom 


So 

** Carry on!” “7 
EANWHILE for yet a little longe1 
we must toil on, and hope. And in 
the long days of shall look 
back with memories on just 


peace we 
tenderest 


et) 


those experiences which are at present 


most trving In the words of the 
soldier: ‘‘ Carry on! 
<je 
A Babies’ Number 
| HAVE often thought of having a 
special ** Babies’ Number” of ‘THE 
QUIVER, and now, greatly venturing, I 
am going to attempt it—at the least 


favourable time! War time is a bad time 
for the infant population. Both before 
and after birth the strain of war conditions 
is none too favourable for the production 
of virile young life. How has the war 
affected the babies? Well, first of all, I 
am having an article on ‘‘ War-Time 
Babies,”’ in which my Special Commissioner 
endeavours to find out what precisely is 
the situation the facts and figures she 


presents should prove to be very valu- 
able. 
From a different point of view is an 


I 
Babics and the Birth-Rate.” 
‘By an Ordinary Woman,” 
these facts and 
average parent 


article on 
It is signed 
and 
factors which 
on the question of babies in war time 
often left out of 


advocates of increased 


presents some ol 


govern the 
are so 


factors which 


account by the 


populatic # | <Se 
“ Twilight Sleep” 
ink I need to apologise for 


| DO not th 


an article of into the claims 
of ‘ Twilight Miss Barnard has 
gone most carefully and thoroughly into 


inquiry 


Sleep.” 


the subject ind the result of her investi- 
gations ought to be of vreat help to thou 
sands of anxious mothers and mothers- 
to-le “The Truth about ‘Twilight Sleep 


she calls her article, and it is an attempt 


Our storv-writers h turned theit 
talent to | C4 nt I my * War- 
Fime Bab Nuimbet ind storics about 
children in general and babics in pat 


prominent. These are 


some of the fteaturcs of my March num 
ber, and I hope in due course to have the 
opinions of 1 

readers on thi ~ 
vital question 

that will be 


touched upon. 


THE PRICE OF HAPPINESS 


A Litt‘e Talk on the Law of Compensation 


By JOHN HORACE LOCKWOOD 
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What, then, should be our standard of 


Compensation ? Returns: that which the 


é out ol ; conduct of life. You 
an il { n tt! 1 th ut 
vei that you really get must comé 


irom =within. 


If you have not the capa ity to enjoy 





beautiful, the beautiful does not mean any 
thing to you. 
If you have not love in your il, all 
love you attract from without ca rf 
make you hap] 
All things at ithin outward. 
All things tl erabbed ”’ and held 
se, and sought for, only for their sup- 
“| value vill | found to have no 
€ That which use, radiate, and 
scek to give, that it e have 


Giving and Getting 


If you give out to the rld, then 
you have nothing 
If y rive Oo h, ve ] cl 
No torture 1s ¢ to that of t ) 
i able of S 


( rro I is too great a pri to 
for Immun m tlerin 
\ if we tender Jie if 
ld hav refined l 
{ expect 
We m CX] el the harsh vibra 
} ) nisl ] ] 
( ( ( ili c¢ i 
itude e ] t] 1 tal 
} { 
| n 
} ; 4 ; ) 4) } 
{ ed Cc} 
| ( 1] l 
A pl 
, , 
| ] 1 pl } 
] ( ( ] the 
t that « not 
( ol ( t It t¢ 
I \ S 
7 { 
1 qi | 
{ ? ) ‘ 
( 1 t ‘ { 
{ to 1 ’ 
{ tl Suh 


in which some natures are purified, or in 
which all may be purified, is no reason for 
i troubl 


vrong to Id for sorrow 


] 


about to seck or to make 


and pain as it is to risk our own and 


ecking for 


The Price we Pay 
Anguish of soul is not 


to be 
the price we pay for 


cultivated : 
being abl 
to understand, appreciate 


not 


sympathise, and 
fully 


orrow is 


compen 


sated by an equivalent in happiness, we 


lack balance, and the trouble is not with 
the world, but within ourselves We are 
told to “weep with them that weep,”’ and 
lso to “ rejoice with them that do rejoice 
but we are not to “ be swallowed up with 
overmuch ri 

foo many people curse God and revile all 
who are apparent! more fortunate tha 
themselve when their misfortunes at 
really their 1 fault The ner they fi 
out how tl re treating themselves, find 
ho is out of harmo who lacks balance 
ind pi 1 t rrect their ¢ faults a 
put the past behind them, the ner Wi 
the ré the beneficent vy of Cor 
pel it 

J ry pel con into the world own 
the world debt of gratitud 

You | eard it | that the wor 
( 1 but matter of f 
, ‘ ( mally ] ! ithe ben 
l er ol Liars l ] Cc } 
’ him to N hers 
We Cannot Escape Payment 

‘I ] of | 
j 4 i}i¢ { ‘ ' ‘ ‘ 
cant ‘ ‘ 

No ot! ni! 1 

Some 1 t} if t ( 
payin { ! | mm 
CN] { i I { 
ition % t} 

Pout he to try to beat t 
Law ¢ { 

It CN] t re to ¢ 
4] } ( r cats hile cach 
every) m i ri CC ‘ itior J 


divin { ept it « ! ro to t 
pl ical, the natu 
Ilow can anyone manifest divinity if he 


THE PRICE 


r bargains in effort, bargains 
bargains in loving ? 
at life 


1 


il viewpoint, we 


from the very limited, 


might con- 


ere is nothing that can com- 


ria sacrilices, 


And { verifice thatisa 


is an injury 
The power ol love knows 
The 


husband and sons are 


ife or death. patriots 
killed 
country say without 
[I have not lost than; I 


S is given all—her 


rave 
loved ones, 
home, her fortune and the 


earns at unaccus- 
shares with an 

n, to whom, never having 
tes: ‘* You have no mother, I 
shall be my _ godson. 
‘ l rotect you 


hier sacrifice, and do 


, but, if must be, I 


you 


igh it all my love will 


Life is Greater than Lifetime 
to Nature, if we look over 





the past, if we will, above all, 
fe is infinitely greater than 
ical lifetime, we may know 
aw is absolute and just.” 
f God grind slowly, 
xceeding st l; 
] 1 patience stands He waiting, 
t s He all’’-- 
revenge, but in the spirit 
{ i} ition, 
i cept the Law ot Com nsation 
t; if we will start with 
n that justice has been or 
and me the balance does 
in the proper attitude to 
causes which have produced 
( ts that we so much desire for 
S. 


lo | ntent with what we have is not 


OF 


HAPPINESS 


always a virtue. Unless we make the most 


of what we have, our contentment may be 


nothing m laziness, lack of ambi 
tion, or a neglect of our blessings, to seck 
for mething we have no right to ex- 


pect and that would make us unhappy to 
possess. 

What would you do if you had a million 
Well, most of us would 


elves, even as others have don 


make fools of our 


One marvell fact 1s so much a part ol 
our everyday lif that we seldom notice 
it It is t 

No person » matter what his circum- 
tances s condition in life, really wants 
tu b ie other than himself. 


We may t ik we want to be Mmecone 


else, but lon’t. 

We e.g other person's seeming 
advantage but we would not be anyon 
else if we Lb 

This fact alone proves that there is a 


| 


just, an equitable Law of Balance. 
The True Compensation 
that the 
highest ideal, the 

that life 


It fre juently occurs more exalted 
a life, the nearer to the 


more truly spiritual—the more 


ems to win compensating returns, 
Why 

Because such a life cannot be compensated 
in visibl tus such a life cannot be paid 
in material t 3. 


in {t all such high illumined 
souls, 5S | gifts must have spiritual 
CONLp 


And who can measure spiritual Com- 


pen ion 

No at 1 esu ed. Nothing in 
be lost from the universe. This is true of 
organic material; how much more must 


? . 
deeds 


gen 1o0sity- cosmic 


true of good and impulses 


it be 
—unselfish, 
generosity. 


universal 
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MARMALADE 


By BLANCHE ST. CLAIR 


nd 


in every breakfast 


| iw ivs | 
Mal 5 an ¢ 
w! wreakf 
ve 
I tly ( i jan 1 ( 
Se 4 tp 
J CVE taking 
1 tic il 
! 1, | am rik 
( n I 
rt t 1 
c e marmak 
The Preparations 
U1 ( ther pre arimalack 
I tcr c vit 
hing 
I ol i 
Will 
ci 
1] 
2 | 
ily 


{ruil with a cucumber slicer, as we pretel 


1 the subject, marmalade that can be “eaten” to the 





THE QUIVER 


“HITCH YOUR 
WAGON TO 
A STAR” 


(New Version). 





Mallitudes of every social grade have proved the 
wisdom of linking the menial and laborious tasks 


of earth to the steady tug of heavenly purpose. 


4“ heavy are some. It may be a business care or a family sorrow 

i. pub embarrassment or a private shame. t may be the burden 
Uth—you remember poor Jo’s “« 

But, whatever it be, it will be lightened if you help to 


make the lives of little children brighter. \nd you may do this 
by taking a practical interest in the Nation Children’s Hom 








described by a leading Sociologist as “A \ clation of | xpert 
n ( d-Savinge”’ and undoubtedly one of th t institutions of 


he kind within the empire. 


Month by month we shall make known to readers of THe Ovuiver 
S 1! of this ereat work, and vw on nd all to watch 
fe essage and to hitch their “vy ! to this “star,” which 
ha h ope to the inds of sa ad little childret 


Principal: 
Rev. W. Hopson Situ. 


brronal | 


Chief Offices: 104-122 CITY ROAD, LONDON, E.€. 


Tv Sui . 
Col. Sir CHARLES C. WAKEFIELD (ex-Lord Mayor of London), 
J. R. Bartow, Esq., J.P. 








THE _QUIV ER 
a) Every home needs this 


famous British Skin Remedy 











for Eczema-Pimples—Rashes 


\ bottle of Antexema should find a place in | failed to cure you. We assure you that your 
every home. The moment you are attacked by | trouble is not too severe for Antexema. How 
i, or suffer fro bad leg, bad hands, face | ©Y®! bad it is, if Be bound to yield to thi ~ 
; ; t bit |} conquering remedy. Iczema, rashes, pimpk 
pots, a sh OF any kind, an msec ite, Oo <u —* 
: oo — 9 iM | blackheads, bad ‘legs, bad hands, ringworm, 
ritating ipp! A nts ; n ntlv the te ne . ' , 
tation, ap} MNLEX . Instantly the teasin chaps, chilblains, and all sore, diseased, broke: 
will stop, and 1 your trouble will b or irritated skin conditions are thoroughly cure 
ver ended. As surely as water puts out fire, | Jy Antexema, the famous British ape remedy, 
s surely Antexema juenche the burning | Antexema upersedes messy, greasy ointme 
feczema, Antes i kills disease germs, | and os sses merits found in nothing el e. W 
is aie " { ' ) ’ rot 
ire always t1 to enter the body through | pave received thi inds of grateful letter 
t in race f sore place ,» and former rtd sufferes 
Pi ] ir ad f i 
| I ym Ante t icceed » nat ] pplied | " t ‘ ry re 
because it goes to the actual root of B Cash Chet Army and Navy, ¢ Serv 
1] lart Seltr VW eley Pa ivlor ] 
ible. It does 1 than give temporary Timothy Whit celia Fey e Se ;' 
It absolutely cures every skin illness once per bottle; or direct, post free, in plain wrapper 6. 
for all. It does not matter how many from Antexeia, ¢ Laboratory, London, N.W. 
, . : ae 7 throughout I i ( ida, S 
aoctors, |! pitals, and -called remedies have and Europe 












A) UNLOCK THE WORLD 


and obtain rich travel knowledge at 
small expense, by the 


UNDERWOOD TRAVEL SYSTEM. 





VIVID ACTUAL SIGHT of Foreiga places 
AUTHORITATIVE FACTS of Travel. 


Location and movement as of a physical journey. 








In Your Own Home: 


You may see and know these first hand delights 
of real Travel. neiediesichaiatee 


8/6 brings a Specimen Twelve Underweet 
Stereographs on any Country. 


Write for Bro-hure 
UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD, Ltd., 104 High Holborn, W.C. 








MARMALADE 


1 jelly with here and there 
rind that like, 


f the peel can, of course, be 


some pt rsons 


4 suit the individual, Failing 
n of a cucumber slicer, lI 
vise my readers to use a slicing 


be hired from almost 
cost of 6d. or od. for 
hours of tedious 
mention the cut fingers which 
acquire dur- 
lacie making season, I need 
fue Ouiver readers that the 


Vhicl Can 
nger at the 
aves 


iricnads 


ecm to 


thoroughly cleansed before it 
es. Mere wiping, or even rub- 
np cl not sufficient to 

2 dirt that often accumulates in 

| 1 the interstices of the rough 
ns soak the fruit in salted 

ty-four hours to cleanse it, 

ighly scrubbing with a 
1d wiping on a dry cloth are 


th is 





Recipe No. 1 





J > bitter oranges allow 2 sweet 
1, and 7 Ib gar. 

\ ruit and e the rind finely 

rding to taste. It is best to 

| rinds first, throwing the 

a l, Then, ing a sharp 


pulp 
kin and add it to the rinds. 
lin b iy, an l 


Iruit. 


into a mu 


» with the rest of the 
f cold water tir well, 


four hours. N¢ 


over, 


xt day 


the preserving pan and Iet the 
at least half an hour. Whilst 
ling, weigh the sugar and 

1 large dishes. Stand in a cool 
of the fire, so that the sugar 
warm before it is added to 


rhis is a savu ol 





or if the ugar is added cold 
it off the boil and the final 
i | er. 
\ been added the pre 
tantly stirred to pre- 
IX iber that very rapid 
quantity and ils th 
theref { ve more 
‘ \ bul ng sur- 
le nerally jell and is 


LU . z J ° 
‘herciore cooked about three-quarters of an 
hour efter 

Hour efter the sugar is added ; but the granu- 


35 


lated sugar, which is the best substitute for 
the loaf we used in pre-war times, 
boiling to produce a 


necessi- 
tates rather longer 


still, lirm preserve, 


Recipe No. 2 


If it is not ible to obtain cither a 
licer or a cutti machine, time and sore 
fingers can be saved by boiling the peels 
before i them, Cut the oranges 


into quarters and separate the peel from 
the pulp. Put the former into a basin and 
leave it to soak for twelve hor rake the 





} 


pips away from the pulp. Next day 
peels in the soaking water until quite tende1 


then cut into fine slices or pass through a 
! 


boil the 


coarse mincing machine. Mix the pulp with 
the peel, and weigh. To every pound of fruit 


, gar. Put all into a preserving 





pan and boil for 20 minutes. This mar 
malade sounds rather complicated, but a 
it is made in tions and takes less pe 
sonal attention by reason of the short 


boiling after the n added, it 


is recommended to those who can only spare 
] 


a little time each day for home occupations 


Recipe No. 3 


lor a <¢ rse marmalad which closely 


resemb! the c brated ind « stly) “Ox 
ford ” mar use the following recip 
Sli $3 many bitter oranges as 
are requl . i} out the pips and pith 
und put t l 1 pulp into a stone jal 
Stand the r, covered, in a cool oven, ot 
in a fish | e three-parts full of boilin 
water, (¢ Kx tilt cel is soft and digest 
ible Do not rect » add the pips tied 
up in ail 1 ba for these contain a 
well-flavoured gelatinous extract which 
greatly improve »>marmalade. Weigh the 
cooked fruit nd to every pound allow an 





equal quantity of sugar. Turn into the 


preservl pan and cook as usual. This 
marma ill be mewhat dark in colour 
and thick in « position, but it is exceed 
ingly nice and wholesome, and _ possess 


the additional advantage that a little of 


] , 
a iong way. 
¢ 2 


The Sugar Scarcity 


All § l citizens are trying to comply 
ith the request of the Government and 
reduce their ¢ umption of rar. Several 


of my readers have recently written aski 
for information regardin lucose as a 
So 
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| hap} t in tins « taining 7 Ib. or 14 Ib rhe price 
ite informati fluctuate and, like every othe commodity, 
{ b ) I rr CXpPensive 
In th thr When glucose is used in making jam it 
oul 1 t not be added until the preserve is 
t re to be put into pots, i.e. at the 
( ‘ { Vv 1 ! very end cooking process, It is then 
ks vet It me irre | inte the boiling pulp and the boiling 
{ ittle longer tl isual, until, 


ixture is reduced to the same 


t was before the glucose was 

perso! 1 kk 1 COI { aided. This is a very important point, and 

the extra cooking is necessary, because 
Phe Witt \ act r] SC ¢ { I 25 per cent, ol water which, i 

cordi to t rst recipe ye ve in order that the preserve shall keep, must 

2] - t « be boiled P 

18 ter, 7 ID lu au lf any OuIVER readers experience difficulty 

I4 ib I in obtaining glucose I shall be pleased to tell 
Glucose can be | t by the pound, or them where to write for 7-lb. or 14-lb. tins. ' 


A REQUEST 


+. penal CS are llected in order ot o1 es, dried apricots and other im 


to col re t nounts of jams that ported fruits) will let me know, on post 

, in normal times, made at hom with cards a ressed t Mrs. St. Clair, Tm 
bou hit at oO . | shall | nuch OT l\ Olhice La Lb lle pauvage, London | 

lif 1 lers 1 are in the habit of t.C., th ferent kinds and quantities of 
re-e1 mn British-grown fruits ams they ed to make before the war. i 
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White Currants, Photos E. Syne 
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STEEDMAN’S 


SOOTHING 


POWDERS 


THE 
PICTURE 
OF 
HEALTH 
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é ny 
k tt ec 
“ a baby 
e é en her 
1d 4 ays 
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f 1 to 
eac eek 
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THESE POWDERS CONTAIN 


| EE NO POISON. EE 
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Support Home 
Industries 


S \ money at home, and 
sO t +" p down imports into 
itrv. This is not only a 


duty, it is a matter of sell-pro 
tect Practically all Robinson 
X | vers productions are manu 


} 
i 


, lactured at home {from materials 
Obtained within the United King 
do “Theit linens are recognised 
iS tle lor a herauion, 

nd at offe-ed at manulacturers 
d t pric thus saving you the 


lls 


prohit. 

Write to-day for Hlustrated 
Catalogue of Household 
linens, Fancy Linens, 
Handkerchiefs, etc. 


Robinson sCleaver: 
BE LI AS’ iy 


Towels, 


RONDON LIVERPOOL 


1069 
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on BD 


Save the 
Babies! 


MU 


[* evel there was al need 
that the heal.h of Britain's 
Babies should be more then 


usually safeguarded ; if ever there 


was a call for care, that need 

and call are surely vital now 

More than ¢ ; Mellin’s Food—the 

hresh Mi Food—a National asset, 

i Xt t Mi I Milk, Mellin's Food 

fresh cow's milk e salest rest 

! aes oh nd and muscle, 

n plendid record amply proves it. 
Che proved superiority of fresh 

ot } 

cannot be over - emphasised 


Sir Thomas Bartow, 
K.C.V.0., B.Sc.. M.D., LL D. 


Sir Lauder Brunton, 
D., LL.D., F.R.C.P. 


Mellins 
Food 


TEST IT FREE! 





, ~ iM Food 1 uset 
i Feed the B 
Address: SAMPLE DEPARTMENT, 
MELLIN'S FOOD, LTD., PECKHAM, LONDON, S.t 


ETE PE 


SUUAUUUEUDUUUUUUOEOOVOODOOUOREEOTOOOOEOTUOOUTEO OU EEEEDOODOUOETDUOEETEE EE EET EGA E TEE TETDE TEE 
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GIVES NEW STRENGTH 
TO THE WEAK 


ath given is ral and lasting, because it is derived from a natural 
Bodily weakness—mental and physical exhaustion—results from 
nervous exhaustion. W 


Weak exhausted nerves crave for 


Bitro-Phosphate 


just as a hur man craves for food, because phosphate is the 
natural food of the nerves. Feed your nerves and make them 
strong by taking one Bitro-Phosphate tablet at meal-timcs, 
and such symptoms of nerve exhaustion as 
NEURASTHENIA— NERVOUSNESS— DEPRESSION 
LASSITUDE — INSOMNIA — DEBILITY — 
IRRITABILITY and BRAIN FAG 
1S will quickly disappear, and you will become 
will strong and well ‘ . 
en your 
e and de~ 


CQareanbrated Food for the Brain and Nerves 





Bi Phosphates) RY 


Price 2.6 per flask 


' 4 every 
4 TREATMENT. 


Nia muciion 
1 everywhere, or will be itocompel 
rice byt le manufacturer 
THE INTERNATIONAL CHEMICAL CO., LTD., 
7, Wybert St.. Munster Sq.. London, N.W. 


C. BRANDAUER & Go, Lt, { tne attractive 
CIRCULAR-POINTED PENS. > WOMAN 


Neither Scratch 


W.H.VPARKER 

















nor Spurt. H A M F.T 
SEVEN PRIZE 4 SCCIETY SKIN FOOD COM 
- "LE oO [ ‘ 
MEDALS. Attention is , ‘ 


also drawn to the 


NEW PATENT 


- BLOTTING 
wa = “4 Box of COMFORT FOR BEAUTY FEET 
a - — a THOMPSON'S MAGIC CORN PLASTER 
either series, 7d. y j x geston 


Works: BIRMINGHAM. M. F. THOMPSON, “Homo” Pharmacy, 
WHOLESALE WAREHOUSE: 124 NEWGATE STRET, {OND0H =\Hesese 22 GORDON STREET, GLASGOW. __} 


THE LION LEADS IN CURING |[tHe sHoE OF SERVICE 
, It is Nature's Remedy. FOR OUTDOOR LADIES. 


ae BURGESS’ ‘ 
i. I Oo N Brogue Buckle shoe, 
Always smart and 
sty: sh for Town 
¥ tr 



































or Cor 
Cures without painful operations, tancing or 20/- 
cutting Uicers, Abscesses, Whitiows, 
Soil Fatty or Cystic Tumours, Piles, Fistula, 
Polypus, Pois 2d i f f kin " 
idee tnteameine ee ye IT 18 A SHOE THAT'S SURE TO SATISFY THE WEARER 


‘ t pl 
; Bplendidly made from Best Black or Tan Leathers 
on Sronchial Troubles aiking Sole. Cuban Heel. All Sizes and Fittings 


SEND TWO itd. STAMPS FOR SAMPLE. " ‘ re 
4 nls - A. T, HOGG No. 169, STRATHMIGLO, FIFE. 
The t eer and Leader of th bh Post lrade 





} | ° VICk GRATIS from 
E., BURGESS, 59 Gray's Inn Road, London, W.C. 
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Che League of 
Young British Citizens 


Motto: 
“For God and the Empire: By Love Serving 
One Another ” 
Object: 
The cultivation personally, and the extension in 
all possible ways, of the highest ideals of Citizen- 
ship, and of love and service for our Empire 

















» 1937 rea ( ked one of these sn 
Y DEAR CHUMS re ight I have sistel t ri ther in a happy note.) 
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ile, and am writing this lettes contents of that Box gut \\ cannot 
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THE QUIVER 


ure nstantly witl nu try to carry on unitedly as Companions, is helping to lift 
r them anv of their loving service for others the world and to make it better. For this 
it may be possible and try constantly to reason I ask you to bring into our League all 
urself to join them beyond that gate the recruits you can—that we may help 


which ye call Death—it is really the each other by our conscious unity, and s¢ 
pening into a larger Life strengthen the influence of all who share our 
And those of you who have so many thought Do not forget evy one counts 
{ficulties well it’ horribly hard to be And how glad I am of the letters of the 
patient, isn’t it, and to quietly fo on doing joyous ones! I should like every day to 
one’s duty | mould not lhke to try receive lots and lots of letters telling of 
vthing in the shape ol pre iching to happine 
vou. because I know how irritating that i All your powers of thought, of love, and 
nd how it puts one’s back up But J of joy-bringing are most urgently important 
ympathise and wnderstan 7, and as a comrac for the future to which we look All of you 
I would just sa quietly on—don't fret and the other boys and girls of to-day 
over trifles—there are too many | possi must grow up in the love of Christ, and s 
bilitic in your life for you to spend = flood the world with His Spirit that the 
sti th over what es not really matter ugl I | ri ( hts and 
| bi e, d r best self tell 1 thi ol | I med a 
nght—live up tot highest you kno incl riven t \ Cambr e professor 
1 ill find that 1 will grow stronget rot t itu to a Swedis 
b the wrest! t t] very difficultr ler hich ] | th | 
lich ye have ( belie t r childret 
No vm I ther exercise —no | | I ill ( better 
I ical n mental exerci i I 1 ( Jeurope 
trong bra p 1 piritual exerci risi f t he { t And a 
} piritual for Phat’s a law ot ( leu bler, better 
Vel iff t ( e alwa hat more Cl ‘ And to 
bi | what Only experience \ | | en largely 
tivat I | portion \\ | { | 1 t about 
1 } t } rself, and | I ra | Isn't 
rn.e You will ee that ‘ ( | 
has rece \ cannot J ervict 
I I t! Mil tor i lor ul ] bout \t 
precist t And et the of t I | e of soft 
n 1 4 { f these ] ‘ ol 1 be writing 
e% f re than tl I to ¢ ink telling son 
t {| \ ¢ grow etl f you lar litt es to whom 
( t t to be « ly \ 13 f t letter 
I re vy ver ma 1 must thre f{ the best 
nel thi t ht rkey n prizes 
portant are reall ill | that thei 
/ le) l rt ] 


Some of yout tters tell me. of The Knitting Competition 
cn but ch / birst | nt « who has con- 
| S 1 littl { {1 t t { Competition 
i rvi of self, th { t | I can 
I ther ‘5 ( ire finch tie } ] ch bette 
f the true ( 1 tl it tI t some ol 
ice for other it is tl gift k-kmi Ilvantage 
lima ti nd I elming Love that I ai la } yne liked 
é rid 1 ls 1 more than anyt t patt \I t k vould, J 





: Dripk. Delicious 


SOLD BY 
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ALL GROCERS 








TO BREAST MILK 


teet 
are enciosed for postage. 


Booklet alone will 


THE ONLY SATISFACTORY ALTERNATIVE 






¥ In Tins 
Used In and 4d. 
the Packets 
Russian 
Imperial A NEAVE’S FOOD 
Nursery PRIZE BABY. 
90 Years’ Reputation 
Or. —, L.R.CP., L.R.C Fd., L.F.P.S. Glas., etc. (Leeds), writes :—"‘ Your Neave’s Food is 
§ ter y, for C are very thankful. . . . She wasnot doing w n 
‘ =I 3 7 f0€ 10t} 
Mrs.Boulton, of 17; N k St., Princes Avenue, I s \ rorg: **¢ tle 
aw } nu ! t i x 
at iw 1 g y fou nd 
yw 1 as tol I phy nd 
I t tl ] s said ea y per 
“ i t \ of Ne I lasa r-up 


To induce every Mother to try Neave's Food for her 
own Baby. we will send a samoie tin free. if 1}d. stamps 


FOR YOUR BABY IS 
















Booklet. *‘Hints About Baby.” 
have this Booklet, and if a sample is not required the 
be sent free and post free On re- 







We will also send free a useful 
Every Mother ought to 











FOR DINGBRIDGE., 





ceipt Of a post card mentioning 


JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., 


, . ” 
e ¢ er 






The Quiver.” 





Eva Norah Boulton. 
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& NON-POISONOUS 


DISINFECTANT 


DOES NOT STAIN LINEN 
V3 Bottles Fluid 

6° Bottles Fluid N°2 (Crude) 
6°&1/- Tins Powder 





a Se 
ps & Fumiae” 


INEXPENSIVE 


IRON & WOOD 
BUILDINGS 


FOR ALL PURPOSES 
CHURCHES, HALLS, 


SCHOOLS, 
BUNCALOWS, PAVILIONS, 
SANATORIA, COTTACES, 
CARACES, SHOOTING LODCES, eto, 
i I re i ‘ t -~ turers 
F. D. COWIESON @& CO.,, 
61 Charles Street, St. Rollox, Glasgow. 


ralty, War Office, € 








THE QUIVER _ 




















Iron-mould— watch it vanish! 


— = = = E 

Ih 

| 

Hi A rust-stain does not mean a catastrophe now. Moovol 
| saves y r blouses from the 1 ig, because it abso 
| A 

Hi} sk for lutely cle the stain away whilst you look. A touch,a 
| gentle rub, a wait f two mins tesa id the stain is nomore, 


TRADE MARK 


CMO OVOL LD 


_Reg? 

















Removes ‘‘Iron-moold,” Rest, 
Frait aod Ink Stelios, from 
Clotning, Marble, ete. 








Cloth Tops. 


| Think what you could os savet 

y ’ had ou k nu earher oovol 

Made with Nigger or Navy or Black co ‘lan ap palenh oe sats 
Oh i« n a t wea alert 


or the ski A Thimbleful in the 
fin-ing water removes the YE LI.OW 
PING! fre fine linen 
for s ‘ample at once 


EDCE'S, BoLTON, Lancs 


Sokl by all descrip:ions 
of stores hemists, § 


Cloth Tops and Patent Golosh. 





























A CERTAIN CURE 
FOR ASTHMA 


ASTORAL not only promptly relieves, checks 


prevents attacks, but if persevered with removes 

the remote cause of the disease from the syste 

altogether, effecting a radical cure in almost ever 

DIPLOMA. case, Equall od for Chronic Bronchitis. H 

Style 28. dreds of testimonials from all parts of the count: 

bree umple bottle sent on receipt of six | 

stamps for postage and packing You can ha 
F you like the look of this immediate relief and ultimate cure, ASTORAL sent 

smart Diploma Boot, we 9g lied ately 2 gr a 
I. W. Nicuol Vharm, Chemist, 27 High St., Bella 





are quile sure you will 
be satisfied with its wear. It 





is made by the makers of the 


DELICIOUS COFFEE. 
Norvic De Luxe Boots and RED 
Shoes. Write for the name 
of the nearest agent and par- 
ticulars of other styles. WHI I E 
NORVIC SHOE CO., | R 
Norwich. | & 


(Howlett & White, Ltd.) 









































For Breakfast & after Dinner. 
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ved tl lelightful 


OUR YOUNG 


nefit by your work. As far as possible 
shall—by the time you see these printed 


ines—have written to tell you of the little 


e wearing the garments you 
itril ited. 

nk you” I have said includes 
various Companions who fol- 


‘ plan of sending a 
y t to the one intended for the 
ind, too, to various kind 


our Companionship who so 


PEOPLE'S PAGES 


qualified by an alteration in the design. 
This was a very difficult pile to “ judge.” 
One Companion who knitted, but not for 
competition, wrote: “ The only chance I 
shall ever stand is when the Editor might be 
judge and not Alison perhaps the Editor 
would not see my ‘ hops, skips and jumps’ 
in knitting Well, the sternest criticisms of 
our Editor, I can assure you, were not more 
severe than mine, as I overhauled the work 
in this pile, because it was all up to so high 




















I it me gifts. a standard. Finally, I give first prize to 
Ver eptable littke garments were Marcaret J. Davipson, for an exquisite 
el\ from Mrs ; 

H. | | “An Old 

Bertha and Clara 

\ \untic from 

G htful thick 

hich satisfied 

er who had 

ke ra thing of 
I y ite out of 

| irm jacket 
her baby's 

iuties, which 

er particularly op- 
m Mrs. P . 

i mber which were 
t INOUSLY, 

livid the vests into 

rding tothe 
competitors, 
t work of the 
leasantly sur- 
Some of these 
the nicest The Cottage, Homes for Little Boys, Farningham, 
nit ones (ibis is bhily home). 

STOOKE, who is seven years old, piece of work—really without flaw; and a 
LY prize, for really excellent, second to Nora SmirH, whose is very nearly 
l Her sister WINNIE also did as good. Dorormy ARMSTRONG and ETHEL 

MirpbaA M. Lams wins a@ SKINNER must have special mention. 
an even piece of work ; fhe Senior pile was the most puzzling to 
run closely by her sister deal with, I found. One curious thing is 
tr two vests make a good pair, the nearin in size of all the vests in it. 
Chese prize winners assuredly — In the others there were all kinds of variation 
ccess. Special mention also through differences in needles, wool and 
et to ETHEL BARKER (very good knitting. Here vests “ paired oft” easily. 
ork), B ‘A and CLARA MILLAR (theirs I really could not decide which was the 
ike a pair of woollies for one babe), better—WuNirRED BAINBRIDGE’s or ISABEL 
1M. F. Cia DOBSON rk; the vests might have 
liate pile was the largest been done by the same hands. Therefore 
¢ girls of 14 to 16, and found they “ tic. Epi PENN, Berrua HALL, 
lits in at that gave me ErHeL Epwarps, N. Coxon, and IsaBEeL 
The work here, too, was Younc also did very good work, and I 
’ gh one sender was dis- congratulate all, and thank all once again. 
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A kin te \ to me from a re erin “It is, of \ i thing than the 
the Ist f \ hoa littl ‘ Ron , ’ a 
, ( i i l l t t 1 
uM 1 from 1 i mn It 1 l Da ‘ ins»iring lett 
petitior too old to b Con it did 1 the Ma t’s holid 
\ ¢ At Giry 


panion, but I have been a regular 1 ler of aie ; , . ; Has ty fese 

THe QOvIVER for a nuinber of yeat and ste All 1 Burt PY? 

thought I would like to make one 1 sh t mterestl 5 
, - | rnin da e Far v Bibl f Burns 

be pleased to do another if you wil kindly : ‘ 

let me know if this is correct Phis was a | Wo 

beautifully made little gar n na 

delighted to write to the friend and wv pt ; ‘ Vl | . ot Solio: 

her further gift ea | to thir Irene and 

Notes from Members eats Mane \j 5 viens See 
OLIVE C. Bupp, with a gift for the Violet in the Le Cal vs lI I ea mer 


Fund, sends a suggestion: 





ead t t t t nd t tue t who sen n uch we 1i¢ Ll¢ She is 
il I een the ¢ ] { j 
getting on ends t ol, and ne 
Numbe f | ) ver ag It " mu aol 5 ; ind 
a mehods t ind OWrites well for her ag 
t t ’ ; l i ? 
t t I ‘Du 
‘ t that almost all the 
‘ , Kenn i | 
We 1 na I 
ISABEL Dopsson was delighted with the f flvis t first we id ever set 
pattern given for the Competition Ken ' , ' 
\ nt It is 1 iwfull eXcitil sceig a 
P.O. f the ! td tlyving n ine in the air for the first time 
t \ t (t \ 
" F f M | llow ma ! have y that vou have 
] nal ne | ct One i | Ml ill { 
the rain eve I ! nd during Octobe ‘ ; 

, . : ~— ot mout ft i. on ) t« one ad his 
fell on 26 d to a depth of 1 inehe oa ; top one day @ 
iverage rail for O in t | is 4 unmet! We were | ing near to a cele- 
ae brated acrodron and t or three pilots 

BERTHA HAI ent in two vest one for were tal tl ! he little girlie 
competitiol 1] Katte had high adventure became ‘ ited as one went 
with he bul rt ( I rv | " he jumped 
he tells 1 , { it | her mothers 

NORA SM t ‘ () 1’ t ia 
plan of maki | , ane 

It is t ] ! I Al ent 1 

t | l Chi tars with 10s 


ISoBEL I kd me that ( hee elli the post 1 of the garde 
{ bu | erb wc hel ( rhe 
to enter t ( 1 | t i ( t ( |) ( (51 hha been working 
i letter rl for | | me the gilt ¢ 





ramime i ed { 1 Hie ! rom 
fully ¢ { ' 1) Ss til M a 
departm ppeal l iM ‘ ! 
lent arn f letters this 
It wa p to receive | tte | ( * 
m our old ¢ | ion, MARGAI BiGa ini x 
it hs. eo. | She 1 ole | \ | 
th the J 1 ful ¢ rade, 
















— YOUR HEALTH WITH 
— Did. Collis Brow 


THE BEST REMEDY THE RELIABLE 
KNOWN FOR FAMILY MEDICINE. 


Effectually cuts short attacks of SPASMS, 


COUGH HYSTERIA PALPITATION, 
4 A true palliative in NEURALGIA, GOUT, 


TOOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM. 


COLDS, Acts like a charm in 


DIARRHGA, COLIC, 


ASTHMA, and other bowel complaints. 
wy wud) y 


4 all Chemists, 1/3, 3/-, y “ee “ y ZZ 


























EVERY-DAY NEED 


Vaseline =. 


CHE 






Preparations 
Yellow Perfumed White. 
N 1 (bottle in carton) 
This i r regular race ‘ N sive handsome bottle in 
know ea er t rton, with glass stopper 
: 2 White a (Juinine P made ... 
e Pomade. 
Bows o., Oa, all Seal, 3d. and Tde bottles. 
N ize, 
White. i 
7d. 
H yr ed N si 
I 6d., 10d 1/6 e, i 
1/- 
1/- con 
‘ add ” de 
riptioe f i at 
nlaining many % ld hints, post /ree 





ADVICE For your own safety and satisfaction, always 
—“__e insist upon Chesebrough Co.'s own original bottles 


CHESEBROUCH MANUFACTURING CO. (Cons'd), 42. Holborn Viaduct, LONDON. 











‘*To Cure—is the Voice of the Past. 
To Prevent—is the Divine Whisper of the Present "’ 


INDOOR WORKERS. 


When brainwork, nerve strain, and lack of exercise make you feel 
languid—tired—" blue —a little 


ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT 


in a glass of cold water will clear your head and tone your nerves, 


‘4 Littl at the Right Time, is better than Much and 
Running Over at the Wrong.”’ 
ENO'S FRUIT SALT IS SOLD BY CHEMISTS AND STORES THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
Prepared onty by 


J. C. ENO, Ltd., ‘Fruit Sait’ Works, London, S.E. 














the best Tea 
LIPTONS °= 


that grows it 


LIPTON 
LTD 


Tea Coffee 
and Cocoa 
Planters 
Ceylon. 
Branches 
and Agencies 
throughout 
the United 
Kingdom 








